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By    BERNARD    DEVOTO 


I  SPENT  an  hour  at  the  Lincoln  Memorial.  It  was  swirling  with  a  crowd 
that  kept  changing.  A  guard  told  me  that  more  people  are  visiting  it  these 
days  than  ever  before.  Most  of  that  crowd  were  young  men  in  uniform.  A 
surprising  number  of  them  wore  service  ribbons  from  all  the  theaters  of  war, 
many  with  the  stars  that  signify  major  engagements.  It  is  something  not 
easily  shrugged  away  that  these  veterans  of  the  new  war  should  spend  half 
an  hour  of  a  leave,  in  which  all  half-hours  are  infinitely  precious,  visiting  a 
formal  pile  of  marble  reared  to  the  memory  of  Lincoln. 

Inside  that  structure  there  are  only  the  statue  of  Lincoln  and  the  texts  of 
the  speeches  he  made  at  Gettysburg  and  at  his  second  inauguration.  Impressive 
as  the  statue  is,  one  presently  ignores  it ;  the  texts  count  more.  One  sees  them 
working  an  effect  on  the  uniformed  boys.  On  the  approaches  and  the  steps 
there  is  a  good  deal  of  talk,  laughter,  and  horseplay.  It  becomes  a  whisper  and 
•  presently  dies  out ;  the  place  is  quiet.  They  stand  reading  those  texts,  they 
loiter  for  a  while,  and  few  of  them  say  anything  as  they  go  away. 

There  are  those  ribbons  and  stars — North  Africa,  the  Solomons,  the  Aleu- 
tians, the  sea  frontiers,  Sicily,  the  sky  over  France  and  Germany.  Some  of 
these  boys  have  been  there,  the  rest  are  on  their  way — and  they  might  have 
spent  this  half-hour  with  their  friends,  their  wives,  or  their  girls.  They  don't 
talk  much  as  they  go  away,  and  one  becomes  aware  that  they  came  here  to  be  in 
touch  for  a  moment  with  the  highest  expression  ever  made  of  what  gives 
them  meaning.  A  man  is  speaking  to  them  out  of  an  earlier  testing,  an  earlier 
proof.  They  know  what  he  is  talking  about. 

What  found  expression  in  the  Gettysburg  Address  and  the  Second  Inaugural 
Was  the  belief  and  the  hope  that  merged  to  create  the  American  faith.  Facing 
death  for  it,  no  man  may  think  of  it  as  a  faith  fufilled  but  only  as  the  main- 
tained possibility  of  becoming,  a  possibility  in  which  death  is  swallowed  up  in 
victory,  against  which  the  gates  of  hell  have  not  prevailed.  There  it  is.  That 
'is  what  we  mean,  or  else  we  don't  mean  anything.  The  testimony  of  these  new 
veterans  is  that  we  mean  it. 

It  is  the  classic  statement  of  our  faith.  Purified  away  from  the  dross,  there 
is  the  highest  meaning  of  American  life. 

Reprinted,   by  permission  of  the  author,  from  "The  Easy  Chair,"   Harper's  Magazine  J, 
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WHILE  YOU  ARE  AWAY 


Editor's  Note:  Here  is  a  chal- 
lenging article,  written  "hot  off  the 
heart"  by  a  churchman  who  pulls 
no  punches,  as  you  will  quickly 
discover.  Read  it  carefully,  then  Mt 
dcwn  and  write  us  a  letter  stating 
frankly  what  (if  anything)  you 
think  is  wrong  with  the  Church 
today,  what  you  expect  from  the 
Church  when  you  return — and  what 
you  are  prepared  to  do  to  help 
realise  its  highest  destiny  as  "the 
salt  of  the  earth."  Keep  your  ex- 
pression to  500  words  or  less.  For 
each  letter  selected  for  publication 
The  Link  will  pay  $5  to  the  author 


Bernard  Iddings  Bell 


rT  January  of  this  year  I  published  in 
Harper's  Magazine  a  "Letter  Uo  the 
Churches,"  urging  ,that  they  sufficiently 
reform  themselves  while  you,  their  young 
men  and  women,  are  absent  in  the  service 
of  your  country. 

I  urged  the  churches,  for  your  sakes,  to 
do  three  things:  (a)  to  have  and  show  a 
more  God-centered  simplicity  and  to  go  in 
less  for  "religious  clubbiness  for  nice 
folks";  (b)  to  exhibit  a  greater  willingness 
to  face  up,  with  sincerity,  to  the  facts  of 
man's  weakness  and  ignorance  and -sin,  in- 
dividual and  social,  no  matter  hojiv  such 
facing  up  might  disturb  ultra-conservative 
and  timid  older  people;  and  (c)  to  mani- 
fest a  more  downright  sympathy  (which 
word  means  "suffering  along  with")  for  a 
world  which,  when  the  war  is  over,  will  be 
starving  and  ragged  and  homeless  and 
tired  and  shell-shocked  and  disillusioned. 

It  seemed  to  me,  and  I  said  so,  that  when 
you  men  and  women  now  in  the  service  get 
;back  home,  you  are  going  to  insist  on 
churches  which  mind  their  proper  busi- 
tiess,  which  teach  and  try  to  do  God's 
will  no  matter  whose  toes  are  trodden  on, 
which  adore  God  and  humbly  ask  His  help 


instead  of  going  in  for  polite  Sunday 
morning  exercises  and  young  people's  fel- 
lowships on  Sunday  nights.  I  gave  the 
churches  quite  an  ear-full,  based  on  what 
I  learned  when  I  worked  as  a  navy  chap- 
lain in  World  War  I,  and  on  what  officers 
and  men  tell  me  during  this  war. 

Church  people  took  that  article  of  mine, 
on  the  whole,  mighty  well.  I  have  had 
hundreds  of  letters,  from  ministers  and 
priests  and  rabbis,  saying  that  I  toll  only 
the  necessary  truth.  That  good  reaction 
leads  me  now  to  say  a  few  words  about  the 
Church  to  such  service  men  and  women 
as  read  this  article.  I  do  this  not  by  w^y 
of  fault-finding  (God  forbid!),  but  wi^th 
a  sincere  desire  to  help  you  in  your  think- 
ing about  the  Church  and  its  future,  ^  a 
thinking  along  lines  different  from  these 
too  common  in  service  bull-sessions. 

1.  Do  you  realise  that  the  Church  of 
God,  at  least  on  earth,  has  no  existence 
apart  from  the  people  who  make  it  %p? 
If  the  Church  fails,  it  is  its  members  that 
have  failed. 

If  the  ministers  in  their  sermons,  for 
instance,  are  willing  to  soft-pedal  the  fact 
of  sin,  the  plain  fact  of  rotten  politics,  the 
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ugly  fact  of  race  prejudice,  the  ruinous 
fact  of  industrial  greed  in  owners  and 
workers  and  farmers,  and  instead  preach 
pious  homilies  on  the  beauty  of  the  little 
birds  or  the  advisability  of  being  kind  to 
grandpa,  such  twitterings  are  due  to  the 
fact  that  the  people  who  have  stuck  by  the 
parsons  are  people  who  demand  such 
sentimentalities,  while  the  ones  who  want 
spiritual  reality  have  taken  their  little  red 
wagons  and  gone  off  to  play  by  themselves. 
That  may  or  may  not  be  nice  and  pleasant 
and  selfish  for  the  quitters,  but  it  makes 
for  a  weak  and  stupid  leadership  from  the 
pulpit.  The  same  line  of  thought  explains 
lack  of  virility  in  worship,  in  real  com- 
munity helpfulness,  in  effective  interest  in 
world  peace,  or  what  you  will  of  church 
inactivity. 

You  may  object  and  say  that  if  only 
the  priests  and  minister  and  rabbis  would 
defy  the  timorous  Milquetoasts  and  their 
wives  and  dare  to  be  vital,  then  you  and 
all  the  other  worth-while  people  would 
flock  in.  Curiously  enough,  it  does  not 
often  work  out  that  way.  You  worth-while 
people  often  never  hear  of  the  brave  strug- 
gles being  waged  on  behalf  of  reality  in 
religion.  All  the  news  that  gets  around  is 
that  the  Rev.  John  Doe  has  had  a  row 
with  his  congregation  and  has  been  forced 
out;  and  folks  say,  ''Another  reason  why 
we'd  better  stay  away  from  churches !" 

yOl7  Are  the  Church! 

The  first  and  chief  question  I  am  urg- 
ing you  to  ask  yourself  is  this :  When  you 
get  back  home — if  you  ever  do  get  back — 
are  you  willing  to  get  to  work,  really  to 
work,  in  the  church  where  you  once  had 
membership,  maybe  have  it  still,  and  fight 
and  labor  and  give  of  your  time  and  your 
money  (if  you  have  any  money)  to  make 
that  church  a  real  church — ^brave,  honest, 
simple,  sincere,  sympathetic?  If  you  are 
not,    then   know   this   well :    it   is   not   the 


churches  that  will  fail ;  it  is  you  who  will , 
be  the  failure.  Does  it  make  you  angry  • 
to  read  that,  or  can  you  take  it? 

2.  Are  you  inclined  to  grouse  because 
the  churches  have  done  such  a  bad  job 
in  teaching  you  and  your  buddies  about 
God  and  how  so  to  live  with  Him  that  He 
may  help  you  remain  human  even  in  an 
army  or  a  navy  or  the  marines,  a  man  and 
not  a  robot,  a  man  and  not  a  beast?  You 
have  a  right  to  be  good  and  sore  about  ^ 
that,  because  nowhere  have  the  churches 
failed  worse  than  in  teaching  their  children 
how  to  live  the  good  life  and  how  to  be  . 
religious.  To  the  question,  "When  is  a 
school  not  a  school?"  the  obvious  answer 
is,  "When  it  is  just  a  Sunday  school  (or 
a   catechism)." 

How  Do  You  Visualize  God? 

What  does  the  average  service  man  or 
woman,  or  for  that  matter  any  young  per- 
son today,  know  about  God?  God  simply 
cannot  be  a  wonder-working  old  gentleman 
up  in  the  skies ;  but  then  what  is  He  ?  And 
Man — ^what  is  Man  supposed  to  be?  What 
Man  actually  is  can  be  discovered  by  any- 
body who  uses  his  eyes  and  ears.  But  what 
is  Man  supposed  to  be  ?  Surely  not  the  louse  • 
he  is ! 

What  is  the  worth-while  life  ?  It  can- 
not consist  in  just  being  pious  and  prim. 
How  can  human  existence  be  other  than 
unrelieved  tragedy  when  it  ends  in  speedy, 
death,  and  that  in  peace-times  too?  What 
is  the  meaning  of  suffering  and  loneliness 
and   sorrow  ? 

Why  is  knowing  what  is  right  not 
enough  to  make  people  good?  Why  do  we 
do  what  we  know  is  wrong  and  leave 
undone  what  we  know  we  ought  to  do? 

What  is  this  Sin  business?  Where  does  , 
Sin  come  from?  How  can  one  get  rid  of  I 
it,  rise  above  it? 

And  what  exactly  is  meant  by  the 
Kingdom  of   God?   Is   patriotism   enough? 
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Aliat  is  the  reason-f  or -being  of  the  Church? 
Is  it  just  another  lodge,  like  the  Masons, 
or  a  club,  like  the  4-H  or  the  Y.M.C.A., 
or  is  it  something  different?  If  so,  how 
different? 

And  what  is  the  sense  of  sacraments? 
What  is  prayer?  Is  prayer  magical  hocus- 
pocus,  or  does  it  make  sense?  If  so,  how? 
And  if  one  wants  to  pray,  how  does  one 
learn  the  way  to  do  it?  Is  there  any  such 
thing  as  a  spiritual  life,  or  is  that  only. so 
much   baloney? 

Sorry  Spmtiial  Eqmpmeiit7 

These  are  the  kinds  of  questions  which 
men  in  service  mostly  talk  about,  when 
they  speak  of  religion  at  all.  And  anybody 
who  listens  in  can  tell  that  there  is  not 
one  in  ten  who  has  the  vaguest  idea  what 
he  is  talking  about.  Are  you  mad  clear 
through  that  the  churches  should  have 
sent  out  their  youth  into  a  global  emerg- 
ency, to  live  in  an  artificial  world  of  arms 
and  boredom  and  loneliness  and  liberties 
away  from  home  and  fighting  and  pos- 
sibly death,  with  no  better  spiritual  equip- 
ment than  most  of  them  have,  than  you 
yourself  have?   Your  wrath  is  justified. 

But  are  you  going  to  do  anything  about 
it  except  blow  off  your  mouth?  Have  you 
written  home  for  a  book  or  two,  a  book 
like  Amen!  Amen!  which  is  by  a  Roman 
Catholic,  or  Understanding  Religion,  which 
is  by  a  non-Roman,  or  whatever  helpful 
reading  your  pastor  can  send  you?  Have 
you  asked  the  chaplain  for  help  toward 
toder standing?  Are  you  trying  to  learn 
now? 

"There  is  no  time  for  reading  or  thinking 
in  this  outfit,  in  my  camp  or  on  this  ship 
or  here  at  the  front,"  you  say.  Is  that  ac- 
tually so,  or  are  you  just  kidding  yourself? 

And  when  you  get  home,  what  then? 
Are  you  planning  to  barge  in  on  your 
pastor  the  week  you  arrive  and  shout 
lor  more   knowledge,   for   decent   ins^uc- 


tion    about    what    you    should    have    been 
taught  when  you  were  a  kid  but  missed  it? 

Are  you  also  going  to  say  to  him :  "Give 
me  a  class  of  boys,  little  chaps,  and  teach 
me  how  to  teach  them.  They  must  not,  in 
any  future  war  or  similar  emergency,  be 
flung  out  into  the  world  as  religiously  il- 
literate and  as  morally  infantile  as  were 
most  of  my  pals  and  I." 

Are  you  even  going  to  see  to  it  that 
money  is  provided  by  your  church  for 
decent  religious  education,  instead  of  its  • 
expecting  the  kiddies  to  pay  for  their 
schooling  in  the  things  of  God  with  their 
own  little  pennies? 

(3)  Finally,  are  you  prepared  to  he- 
come  God's  agent  toward  the  making  over 
of  business,  industry,  educatioti,  politics, 
marriage  and  home  life,  from  what  they 
are  into  what  God  intends  them  tc  he? 

If  so,  it  means  that  you  will  have  to  buck 
the  spirit  of  the  times,  to  resist  the  bribes, 
threats,  and  ridicule  of  those  around 
you,  to  deny  the  pull  of  greed  and  a  desire 
to  dominate.  Will  you  try  to  live  hu- 
manly, as  God  intends,  or  will  you  keep 
en  conforming  to  the  dictates  of  the  way 
of  life  which  has  brought  civilization  only 
to  disaster,  blood  and  tears? 

Is  This  an  Accurate  Picture? 

One  of  my  chaplain  friends,  a  highly 
successful  one,  writes  me  and  says :  "Do 
not  expect  too  much  of  the  men  in  service 
when  they  return.  Most  of  them  long  only 
to  get  home  and  to  sink  back  into  their 
old  peace-time  ruts,  conforming  themselves 
to  that  deadly  pattern  of  a  godless  life 
which  has  brought  them,  along  with  their 
world,  though  they  don't  know  it,  into  all 
this  hell.  There  is  not  enough  moral  or 
spiritual  rebellion  in  this  outfit  to  disturb 
even  the  worst  iniquities  at  home !"  Is 
that  true? 

The  church  of  tomorrow,  for  good  or  111^ 
is  made  up  of  people  just  like  you. 


»  A  Mother's  Day  message 
to  men  in  the  armed  forces 


IT  is  a  long  trail,  banked 
with  holy  memories, 
which  reaches  from  that 
first  Mother's  day,  back  in 
1908,  when  Anne  Jar  vis 
paid  exquisite  tribute  to  her 
queenly  mother  by  inaugu- 
rating this  observance,  down 
to  this  fateful  day  of  May, 
1944,  when  we  undertake  to  tender  grateful 
expressions  of  affection  and  respect  to  our 
mothers  while  the  black  and  awful  fogs  of 
war  envelop  the  whole  earth.  That  was  a 
calm  and  lovely  day,  a  third  of  a  century 
ago.  Plowshares  were  still  plowshares,  and 
had  not  yet  been  beaten  into  swords;  the 
sons  and  daughters  of  mothers  were  still 
able  to  look  into  the  face  of  each  recurring 
day  and  make  ambitious  plans  for  their 
future  without  fear  of  interruption. 

But  today  mothers  rise  to  meet  each 
new  day  with  a  terrible  dread  gripping  at 
their  hearts ;  they  pick  up  their  morning 
newspapers  or  tune  in  their  radios  with 
almost  a  certainty  that  they  will  learn  of 
new  tragedy,  new  sorrow,  new  pain.  There 
has  never  been  a  time  when  everything 
dear  to  a  mother's  heart  has  been  in  so 
much  jeopardy,  never  a  time  when  the 
burden  upon  mothers'  hearts  has  been  so 
excessive. 

And  yet  it  seems  to  me  infinitely  sig- 


ROY  L.  SMITH 
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nificant  that  we  should 
pause,  in  the  midst  of  the 
world's  agony,  to  honor 
those  whose  travail  gave  us 
birth  and  being.  Perhaps 
the  world's  present  pain  be- 
tokens the  birth  of  a  new 
and  better  world  in  which 
the  children  of  all  mothers 
shall  have  a  better  chance  at  life,  liberty, 
and  the  pursuit  of  some  reasonable  measure 
of  happiness. 

In  what  is  generally  conceded  to  be  one 
of  the  greatest  pictures  produced  in  recent 
years — "Mrs.    Miniver" — ^there    is    a    very 
lovely  and  homely  scene.     The  heroine  of, 
the  story,   Mrs.   Miniver,  in  the  midst  of  | 
one  of  the  most  terrible  seasons  through 
which    England    had    passed,    is    talking 
with  the  old  station-master  about  his  flow- 
ers.     Her    heart    is    bleeding    from    the 
wounds  of  war  that  have  been  laid  upon  her 
mother    heart,    and    yet    her    courage    and 
fortitude    is    greater    than    her    suffering. 
The    old    station    agent    is    one    of    those 
rare  and  kindly  souls — a  gentleman  in  over- 
alls.    Mrs.  Miniver,  in  spite  of  her  brave' 
spirit,  seems  just  a  wee  bit  doubtful  for  ai 
minute,  and  at  that  point  the  old  man  says, 
with  a  voice  in  which  religion  and  patriot- 
ism   is    blended    in    a    fine    symphony    of 
sentiment,  "There  will  always  be  roses." 
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This,  then,  is  the  first  word  I  would  like 
to  say  to  you  American  men  in  service. 
The  politicians  may  fail  yoi:(,  the  statesmen 
who  are  responsible  for  drawing  up  the 
blueprints  for  a  permanent  peace  may  prove 
unequal  to  their  tasks,  the  schools  may  not 
have  given  you  the  training  you  need  in 
this  direful  hour — even  the  Church  of  God 
may  disappoint  you  in  some  measure — but 
there  will  always  he  mothers. 

To  you  young  Americans,  standing  in 
your  places  in  the  far  ends  of  the  earth,  let 
me  give-«this  sure  and  confident  word:  You 
can  depend  upon  your  mothers.  They  will 
give  of  their  last  breath  to  preserve  for  you 
the  world  you  went  out  to  defend,  so  that 
it  may  be  waiting  for  you  when  you  return. 

It  would  be  very  easy  for  us,  when  think- 
ing of  our  mothers,  to  indulge  in  sentimen- 
tality. The  tender  memories  that  cling 
about  the  very  name  of  mother  expose  us 
to  that  hazard.  But  if  we  should  surrender 
to  such  a  mood  we  would  not  be  true  to 
the  brave  heart  of  her  whom  we  profess  to 
honor  on  Mother's  Day.  Let  there  be  no 
tears  then  on  mother's  behalf,  for  she  is 
shedding  none — ^at  least  not  in  public. 

One  reason  for  your  mother's  dry  eyes, 
my  lad,  is  the  fact  that  she  is  learning  her 
profession  of  mothering  all  over  again.  It 
is  no  longer  gay  and  simple  adventure. 

Keeping  Home  Fires  Burning 

The  American  mother  is  functioning  mag- 
nificently as  the  conservor  of  bed-rock 
Americanism.  She  is  finding  time  amid  a 
crush  of  duties  to  maintain  the  parent- 
teacher's  association,  that  the  young  broth- 
ers and  sisters  who  are  to  enjoy  democratic 
privilege  in  the  post-war  world  shall  be 
intelligently  and  sympathetically  trained 
for  their  responsibilities.  It  is  not  easy 
to  find  another  night  in  the  week,  after  all 
the  Red  Cross  work,  civilian  defense  duties, 
and  increased  household  cares  have  been 
provided  for;    But  your  mother  is  doing  it, 


my  boy.  And  she  is  going  cut  through  the 
night — walking  because  there  is  no  gas  to 
waste — to  discuss  with  the  neighbors  how 
the  schools  can  be  better  supported.  For 
what  shall  it  profit  a  nation  if  it  win  the 
war  on  the  battlefront  and  lose  it  on  the 
home  front? 

Your  mother  is  finding  time  to  maintain 
her  clubs  and  studies.  She  is  listening  to 
informative  lectures  on  international  affairs, 
social  trends  and  community  betterment, 
and  is  planning  with  other  men's  mothers 
how  best  to  put  those  high  ideals  into  crea- 
tive effect.  For  your  neighborhood,  and 
your." state,  must  not  go  into  decline  while 
its  defenders  are  away. 

The  Kind  of  Praying  She  Does 

Especially,  my  lad,  let  me  assure  you  that 
your  mother  ceases  not,  day  nor  night,  to 
offer  up  her  prayers  in  your  behalf — prayers 
that  the  might  and  power  of  your  God  shall 
not  be  lacking  unto  you  in  this  dire  day, 
prayers  that  the  protecting  hand  of  the  Al- 
mighty may  be  about  you  in  this  dangerous 
day,  prayers  that  your  own  faith,  in  the 
things  that  are  honorable  and  true  may  not 
fail  you  in  the  hour  of  your  testing. 

I  have  seen  American  mothers  crowding 
into  the  churches  in  every  state  of  the 
Union.  I  have  seen  them  visiting  army 
camps,  with  their  gayest  clothes,  their 
brightest  colors  and  their  most  radiant 
smiles.  I  have  seen  them  going  out  very 
early  in  the  morning  to  take  their  son's  place 
in  the  defense  plant,  or  substituting  for  him 
at  railway  depots,  in  offices,  in  mills.  And 
under  their  breath  they  have  told  me  of  the 
prayers  they  are  sending  up  to  the  throne  of 
the  living  God. 

There  was  a  time,  my  lad,  when  you  may 
have  grown  a  bit  impatient  of  your  mother's 
prayers,  but  I  know  this  is  not  that  time. 
As  you  stand  in  muddy  trenches,  as  you  sail 
through  night  skies  cluttered  up  with  ack- 
ack,  or  as  you  walk  the  lonely  sentry's  post. 
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you  can  know  for  sure  that  your  mothers 
are  praying  for  you. 

It  was  only  a  few  days  ago  that  we^  were 
celebrating  Easter,  with  its  strong  and 
glorious  assurance  that  if  a  man  dies  he 
shall  Jive  again.  All  around  the  world  the 
choirs  were  singing  their  anthems  of  con- 
fidence that  death  is  but  an  open  door — a 
door  opening  out  upon  a  street  where  there 
is  life  and  love  and  hope  and  achievement. 
But  let  us  not  forget  that  one  of  the  very 
last  words  spoken  by  the  Author  of  this 
great  hope  was  one  spoken  in  tender 
thoughtfulness  of  His  mother. 

Of  course,  I  am  well  aware  that  there  is 
little  that  a  soldier  can  do  for  his  mother 
when  he  is  half  way  around  the  world. 
And  so  I  hasten  to  assure  you,  my  lad,  that 
there  will  be  a  word  of  encouragement  for 
your  mother,  spoken  on  Mother's  Day  from 
the  pulpits  of  two  hundred  thousand  church- 
es, chapels  and  cathedrals,  all  over  your 
beloved  America.  In  your  name  we  will 
seek  to  make  this  day  a  little  happier  than 
it  would  have  been  for  the  woman  you  love 
above  all  other  women — ^your  mother. 

And  it  will  not  be  an  empty  word,  merely 


sentimental,  that  we  shall  speak.  But  we 
shall  speak  in  defense  of  those  things  that 
protect  the  world  your  mother  holds  dear. 
We  shall  be  thoughtful  of  the  tmprotected 
woman,  the  girl  who  is  to  be — some  day--^ 
the  mother  of  your  own  children.  We  shall 
seek  to  assure  that  the  world  in  which  they 
live  shall  not  be  over-run  by  those  who  would 
despoil  and  debase  them,  or  exploit  them  in 
the  name  of  unholy  profits. 

As  I  think  of  you  in  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  my  boy,  I  cannot  dismiss  from  my 
mind  the  pictures  of  those  other  mothers — 
Polish  women  with  starving  babies  in  their 
arms ;  Greek  mothers,  with  nothing  but  hope 
left ;  Chinese  mothers,  going  on  stoically 
preparing  the  tiny  meal  beside  the  road 
where  refugees  suffer.  And  as  I  think  of 
them,  I  pledge  you  in  the  name  of  millions 
of  plain  people  who  ask  no  more  than  a 
world  in  which  they  can  live  lives  of 
kindliness,  that  wq  shall  seek  by  all  honor- 
able means  to  save  the  world  of  justice, 
beauty,  honor  and  truth  your  mother  loved, 
that  she  may  welcome  you  back  into  it  with 
rejoicing  when  the  glad  day  of  your  re- 
turning finally  comes. 


SOUTH  SEAS  WELCOME  MAT— Natives  of  a  South  Sea  island,  who  had  been 
taught  a  smattering  of  English  by  missionaries,  write  in  the  sandy  beach  a  "thank 
you"  note  for  Allied  aviators  to  see.  The  inscription,  like  the  spirit  which  prompted  it, 
is  proof  that  the  tnissionaries  did  their  job  well.  It  reads:  "The  great  thank  to  our  friend: 
thank  you  we  will  help  you  whe^^  we  prayers  because  you   help  very  much  to  us." 


THAT 
HAS  SAID 
ITS  PRAYERS 

WIIIJAM    I.    STIDGER 

1  Official  U.  S.  Navy  Photograph      ^ 


ifPHE  other  day  I  was  visiting  some  sick 
l\  and  wounded  sailors  and  soldiers  in  a 
Boston  hospital,  and  just  before  vesper 
service  we  got  into  a  bull  session  en  the 
I  subject  of  being  afraid  in  a  foxhole,  during 
an  air  raid,  or  in  the  early  hours  of  dark- 
ness just  before  an  attack  or  a  landing. 

One  boy,  who  had  lost  one  arm,  raised 
the  other  arm  for  attention  and  then  said: 
"I  have  done  a  lot  of  thinking  about  this 
business  of  fear.  I  was  afraid — darned  good 
1  and  afraid — out  at  Tarawa  when  we  were  in 
j  those  landing  boats,  leaving  the  safe  and 
sound  security  of  that  good  old  ship  en 
which  we  had  sailed  from  a  certain  port. 
We  knew  what  was  coming — for,  goodness 
knows,  we  had  been  told  often  enough ! 

"We  knew  that  a  lot  of  us  would  never 
come  back  from  that  landing  alive,  and 
ithat  a  lot  of  the  rest  of  us  would  come 
back  minus  a  leg,  arm,  ear,  nose  or  what- 
have-you.  I  was  so  scared  that  I  was  los- 
lig  everything — my  nervous  control  (my 
legs  wouldn't  hold  me  up),  my  sight  (I 
souldn't    fccus    my    eyes),    my    courage. 


everything — and  that  includes  my  dinner 
and  some  other  things ! 

"Then  our  chaplain  came  along  and  I 
said  to  him :  'Chaplain,  are  yoit  scared  too, 
like  the  rest  of  us?'  I  watched  his  face  to 
see  if  he  was  going  to  come  straight.  He 
did !  And  this  is  what  he  said : 

"  'Sure  Mike,  I'm  scared !  Any  man  who 
says  that  he  isn't  afraid  at  such  a  time  as 
this  is  either  a  fool  or  a  liar.  But  here's  a 
little  secret  I  want  to  hand  on  to  all  of  you 
just  before  we  land  on  that  island  in  an 
hour  or  two.  It's  something  I  read  in  a 
book  a  long  time  ago.  This  is  it:  Courage 
is  fear  that  has  said  its  prayers!  Take  that 
one  with  you,  boys,  and  think  it  over.' 

"Then,"  continued  my  boy  with  one  arm 
gone,  "do  you  know  what  that  padre  did? 
He  said  to  us  guys :  'So  what  about  a  little 
prayer,  fellows?'  When  we  said  okay,  he 
plunked  down  right  there  on  his  knees,  and 
this  is  what  he  prayed,  as  nearly  as  I  can 
remember.  He  said,  sorta  talkin'  to  God  like 
a  pal,  no  preachin'  stuff: 

"  'Dear  God,  our  Father :  As  You  know, 
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and  we  all  know,  this  is  it !  In  less  than  two 
hours  we'll  be  climbing  down  those  ropes 
on  the  side  of  the  transport,  getting  into 
boats,  and  heading  for  that  long,  dark, 
palm-lined,  white-sanded  shore  into — we 
don't  know  what.  But  it  will  be  no  picnic, 
and  You  know  it.  We  don't  pray  that  bul- 
lets will  miss  us,  and  we  don't  ask  for 
special  protection  for  any  one  of  us.  All 
we  ask  You  for,  our  Heavenly  Father,  is 
that  each  one  of  us  shall  stand  up  and 
fight  like  men  who  are  made  in  Thine 
image,  that  we  shall  be  like  our  Christ  who 
"steadfastly  set  his  face  toward  Jerusalem" 
in  the  long  ago,  when  He  too  knew  and 
must  have  said  to  Himself,  though  in  other 
words,  "This  is  it!"  All  we  ask  for,  dear 
God,  is  that  we  shall  be  like  Him,  brave 
and  courageous,  that  we  shall  face  what- 
ever we  have  to  face  without  fear.  We're 
afraid  now,  and  we  admit  it,  but  we  believe 
that  You  have  the  power  to  drive  fear  out 
of  our  hearts  and  make  us  brave  enough  to 
do  the  thing  we  have  to  do.  Amen !'  " 

Then  that  boy  with  his  arm  off  added 
softly:  "That's  all  we  needed.  From  that 
minute  on  I  felt  fear  leaving  me.  My  knees 
quit  trembling,  my  stomach  stopped  re- 
volting, I  could  focus  my  eyes  okay,  and 
I  had  something  surging  through  me  like 
an  eagerness  to  get  into  it.  Then  I  knew 
what  the  padre  meant  when  he  said  that 
courage  is  fear  that  has  said  its  prayers. 
It  certainly  worked  that  way  with  me,  and 
I  noticed  that  it  gave  the  other  boys  too  a 
new  sense  of  poise,  strength  and  nerve." 

Veteran   from   Sicily   Speaks 

There  was  a  lull  in  the  conversation,  then 
a  big  blond  boy  who  had  been  wounded 
badly  in  the  Sicilian  invasion  spoke  up : 
"Jim  is  right.  That  was  my  experience. 
That  morning  when  we  were  standing  on 
deck  waiting  tg  go,  the  top  sergeant  called 
my  name.  I  didn't  respond.  I  had  a  hazy, 
far-off  feeling  that  he  was  calling  me,  but 


I  didn't  seem  to  be  able  to  open  my  mouth 
to  answer.  My  throat  and  mouth  were  so 
dry  that  I  couldn't  speak.  Finally  my  buddy 
beside  me  said :  *Sam,  he's  calling  your 
name.  Speak  up!' 

"Then  I  knew  that  I  was  so  scared  that 
I  couldn't  speak.  So  I  left  ranks,  walked 
over  to  the  sarge,  touched  him  on  the 
shoulder  and  whispered  (that's  all  I  could 
do)  :  'Here  I  am!'  Was  I  scared?  I'll  say 
I  was — so  scared  I  couldn't  speak  and 
didn't  even  know  my  own  name." 

Chaplain  Lays  It  On  the  Line 

"What  did  you  do,  Sam  ?"  one  of  the  boys 
asked  breathlessly. 

"I  didn't  do  anything.  The  top  sergeant 
had  lined  us  up  for  a  word  from  the  chap- 
lain. I  was  still  speechless  with  fright  when 
the  chaplain  began  to  talk.  He  told  us  what 
we  were  in  for — the  dangers,  and  what  it 
would  take  from  all  of  us  when  we  landed 
on  those  beaches.  Even  as  he  spoke,  a 
German  plane  was  dropping  bombs  within 
a  hundred  yards  of  our  ship  and  our  ack- 
ack  was  thundering  away  at  that  bomber. 
But  the  chaplain  talked  on  as  if  nothing 
unusual  was  happening. 

"Then  he  bowed  his  head  in  a  few  words 
of  prayer.  I  don't  remember  a  darned  word 
he  said.  But  I  do  remember  that  while  he 
was    praying,    I    had   a   sudden    sense   of 
strength  and  quiet  just  as  if  I  were  at  home 
in  my  own  town,  going  for  the  groceries 
for  Mom,  rather  than  standing  there  wait- 
ing for  the  order  to  climb  into  our  landing , 
boats.  All  my  crazy  fear  left  me.  I  don't  i 
know  whether   I   prayed  or  not,   but  just 
hearing  the  chaplain  praying  did  something 
for  me.   Then  I   knew  down  deep   in  my ' 
heart  that  I  would  face  whatever   I  had 
to  face  like  a  man.  I  wasn't  afraid  any  more.  1 

"I  guess  it's  like  it  used  to  be  the  night ' 
before  a  football  game  back  in  college.  You 
were  nervous;  you  couldn't  sleep;  and  all 
morning  of  the  day  of  the  game  you  were 
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i\ht   same   way.    Then  you   found   yourself 
:  standing  back  there  in  the  field  at  fullback, 
■  and  you  heard  the  whistle  blow  and  saw 
'  that  old  pigskin  sailing  toward  yoii — and 
you  opened  your  arms  and  prayed  a  little 
t  prayer  like  'God,  don't  let  me  miss  it!'  and 
:  you  were  off  down  the  field  with  that  foot- 
ball tucked  under  your  arm.  And,  by  golly, 
nothing  could  have  stopped  you.   I   guess 
it's  the  same  way,  either  in  peace  or  in 
:  war." 

The  conversation  in  that  hospital  room 

opened  my  eyes  about  this  business  of  fear, 

I  and  the  sort  of  prayer  that  tu!-ns  fear  to 

;  courage.  I  guess  that  chaplain  was  right : 

"Courage  is  fear  that  has  said  its  prayers." 

j     From  all  I  remember  of  the  last  war  and 

.  my  year  in  France,  and  from  all  I  read  in 

I  letters  from  my  boys  who  are  in  this  war, 

I  and  from  all  I  can  gather  from  the  boys 

who   have   been   invalided   back,    they   are 

all  afraid  and  aren't  ashamed  to  admit  it 

But,  somehow,  when  the  "This  is  it" 
!  hour  comes,  they  breathe  a  little  prayer, 
expressed  or  unuttered,  and  go  to  it  with 
a  great  feeling  of  calmness  and  courage. 
-  General  Eisenhower  recently  said:  "I 
never  go  into  a  battle  that  I  do  not  go  in 
with  fear  eating  at  my  innards.  But  I  also 
never  go  into  a  battle  that  I  have  not 
beforehand  thought  through,  prepared  for, 
and  planned  every  possible  situation,  and 
that  I  have  not  already  said  my  prayers  and 
said  them  reverently."  Courage  is  fear  that 
has  said  its  prayers. 

Says  the  Boy  from  Guadalcanal 

Recently  I  received  a  letter  from  a  boy 
on  Guadalcanal  who  said :  "Don't  let  any- 
body tell  you  that  every  fellow  is  not 
afraid  when  the  machine-guns  start  pep- 
pering shells  at  you,  when  grenades  are 
bursting  close  to  you  and  the  Tokyo  Ex- 
press is  meeting  its  daily  schedule.  Any 
guy  who  says  he  isn't  afraid  is  a  darned 
liar    (if  you'll  pardon  my   English).   But 


"Excuse  me.   Chaplain,    hut  I   have 
a  kind  of  strange  request  to  makel" 


we  learn  to  face  these  fears  and  to  stand 
up  under  them  because  we  have  prepared 
for  them  beforehand. 

"There  was  never  a  government  on  the 
face  of  this  earth  which  prepares  its  sol- 
diers for  what  they  have  to  face  as  well  as 
our  government  does.  Each  man  goes  into 
battle  knowing  his  part,  what  he  is  ex- 
pected to  do  and  the  obj  ectives  to  be  gained. 
We  do  not  fight  in  the  dark.  Then  it's  up 
to  each  guy  personally. 

"And  I  want  to  say  to  you  that  there 
isn't  one  fellow  in  a  thousand  that  doesn't 
pray  when  the  bullets  start  bingin'  ever 
him  and  at  him  and  around  him.  Ycu  can 
take  that  from  me.  I  know !  I  pray,  and 
I've  found  that  when  I  do,  fear  somehow 
leaves  me — for  I  know  I've  left  my  final 
fate  to  a  Higher  Power.  That's  all  a  fellow 
can  do." 

Courage  is  fear  that  has  said  its  prayers. 


YOUR  CHURCH  PREPARES  TO  WELCOME  YOU  BACK 


mme-WlmSpireB  ^j 


BERT  H.  DAVIS  -^ 


Editor's  Note:  Never  before  in  history  have 
the  home  churches  shotvn  themselves  so  de- 
termined to  preserve  for  its  members  in 
service  the  ideals  for  zvhich  they  fight.  Under 
this  heading  each  month.  Link  will  inform 
you  of  the  many  efforts  being  made,  both 
locally  and  nationally,  to  guarantee  that  yoiA,r 
victory  will  not  be  an  etnpty  one,  and  that 
your  homecoming  will  not  be  a  disappointment. 


THE  CHURCH  will  be  here  when  you 
come  back.  But  you're  asking,  "Just 
what  is  the  Church  doing  that's  different 
than  in  the  old  days?"  You're  wondering 
if  a  congregation  that  each  Sunday  morn- 
ing faces  a  big  service  flag  above  the  chan- 
cel gives  thought  to  all  that  the  victory  and 
the  homecoming  imply.  In  your  outfit  men 
have  batted  the  breeze  now  and  then  about 
"the  kind  of  Church  I  want  to  see  in  post- 
war America." 

We're  supporting  the  Church  of  wartime 
America  as  we  see  it.  We'll  try  not  to 
glamorize  the  picture.  Some  of  our  news 
wnll  deal  with  the  outstanding  churches — 
and  you  may  say,  "Things  won't  be  quite 
like  that  in  the  town  I've  come  from." 
Well,  the  spirit  and  vigor  in  that  home 
town  of  yours  may  surprise  you.  Important 
things  are  happening  in  the  churches  back 
home,  to  which  you  and  your  chaplains  have 
been  reporting  what  religion  means  out 
among  fighting  men. 

The  Service  Men's  Christian  League  is 
itself  an  indication  of  what  we're  learning 
under  home-town  spires  in  the  way  of  prac- 
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tical  co-operation  for  Christian  objectives. 
There's  other  good  news  about  joint  efforts,  . 
practical  neighborliness,  devoted  pinch- 
hitting  by  temporary  leaders,  new  ventures 
in  wholesome  recreation  for  teen-agers — 
and  we'll  try  to  tell  you  this  month  and  I 
next  how  such  developments  are  coming 
along. 

After  Thanksgiving  for  Victory 

A  VICTORY  SERVICE  immediately  upon  the 
declaration  of  peace  is  the  first  step  in  four 
to  be  plotted  recently  by  the  official  board 
of  the  Campbell  Avenue  Methodist  Church, 
Detroit,  Mich. 

"All  organizations  of  the  church  will 
unite  in  making  complete  plans  to  meet  at 
the  church,  immediately  upon  the  declara- 
tion of  peace,"  the  officers  announce.  "The 
purpose  of  this  meeting  is  to  thank  God  for 
peace  and  sing  praises  to  God." 

Then  the  gift  for  organization  that  al- 
ways distinguishes  "the  people  called  Meth- 
odists" goes  into  action.  A  committee  will 
be  appointed  to  meet  every  service  man 
when  he  is  released  from  military  duties. 
The  church  committee  is  to  offer  friendly 
counsel,  aid  to  employment,  suggestions  on 
available  housing.  It  will  be  ready  too  with 
legal  advice  and  with  financial  aid,  when- 
ever these  are  necessary. 

The  Rev.  Merton  L.  Stev^ens,  minister  of 
the   Campbell   Avenue   Church,  has  warm 
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praise  also  for  the  two  ether  steps  proposed 
by  his  flock — first,  that  members  of  the 
church  begin  to  write  to  officers  of  govern- 
ment, urging  that  a  just  and  enduring  peace 
be  framed ;  second,  that  the  members  dedi- 
cate themselves   to   a   Christian  peace. 

Service  men  who  went  out  from  this 
parish  don't  need  to  be  told  here  what  their 
church  thinks  of  them  and  how  warmly  it 
will  greet  them  at  homecoming.  Letters 
from  the  congregation  have  shown  that 
spirit,  and  now  the  pastor  is  sending  out  to 
men  in  uniform  a  folder  that  reproduces  the 
feur-point  program. 

I  This  is  one  more  church  that  says,  in 
effect,  "Thanksgiving  for  a  dearly  bought 
victory  is  not  enough ;  we  shall  try  to  make 

i  this  thanksliving  in  the  way  we  greet  our 
returning  service  men  and  women  and  help 
them  gear  into  every  wholesome  and  useful 

I  interest  back  home." 

I 

Overseas  Members  Added 

A  CHURCH  LIKE  First  Baptist  in  Augusta, 
Ga.,  has  been  growing  in  membership 
through  the  addition  of  men  who've  never 

.  sat  in  its  sanctuary  nor  met  any  of  its  lay 

'  members. 

I  The  "go-between"  in  this  case  is  Chaplain 
Daniel  P.  Jenkins,  a  member  of  this  church 
and  pastor  of  a  rural  church  near  Augusta 
before  he  entered  the  army.  In  his  army 
flock  have  been  22  men  who  wanted  to 
join  a  church  while  they  were  serving  in 
the  North  African  campaign,  and  the 
Augusta  congregation  offers  its  hand  of 
fellowship  to  these  newcomers  on  the  rec- 
ommendation of  Chaplain  Jenkins. 

They're  soldiers  from  nine  states,  the 
chaplain  says,  and  he  rejoices  that  the 
home  church  he  praised  so  highly  has 
warmly  greeted  its  new  long-distance  par- 
ishioners. They're  receiving  the  church 
news-letter  and  Sunday  bulletin,  its  Sunday 
school  lesson  sheets  and  sermon  resumes, 
and  frequent  appropriate  messages  from  the 
pastor,  Dr.  R.  Paul  Caudill,  and  other 
Augustans. 

Many  a  man,  accepting  Christ  while  far 
from  the  homeland,  has  been  taken  into  the 
church  of  his  boyhood  or  a  congregation. 


from  which  his  chaplain  hails.  But  the 
Congregational  Christian  churches  have 
made  formal  arrangements  for  receiving 
into  the  church  any  believer  who  caimot 
come  into  a  local  congregation  while  he  is 
far  away  in  military  service. 

Called  merely  "The  Church  of  Christ" 
and  with  only  service  men  as  its  members, 
the  wartime  fellowship  includes  every  Con- 
gregational Christian  chaplain  now  in  serv- 
ice with  the  army  or  the  navy.  Each  such 
chaplain,  as  an  assistant  minister  of  "The 
Church  of  Christ,"  is  authorized  to  receive 
members  on  confession  of  faith.  When  the 
war  ends  it  is  expected  that  such  members 
will  be  transferred  to  local  churches. 

The  records  of  the  church  that  has  no 
fixed  place  of  worship  and  no  regular 
calendar  of  services  are  kept  in  the  denomi- 
nation's headquarters,  at  287  Fourth  Ave- 
nue, New  York  City.  Its  ministers  are  Drs. 
Fred  L.  Fagley  and  Douglas  Horton, 
officers  of  the  General  Council  of  the 
Congregational  Christian  Church. 

When  You  Come  Back  to  Church 

"When  the  soldiers  went  abroad,  the 
army  gave  them  little  books  telling  what 
the  British  people  are  like.  They  might 
have  to  give  them  books  on  'What  Heme 
Is  Like  Now'  when  demobilization  comes. 
There  will  be  barriers,  and  if  the  service 
men  come  back  not  understanding  you 
civilians,  and  you  not  understanding  them, 
it  will  be  tragic." 

That's  the  Rev.  J.  Gordon  Chamberlin 
speaking  to  Methodist  congregations  and 
leaders — and  he's  being  listened  to !  Mr. 
Chamberlin,  after  valuable  service  in  two 
New  York  parishes,  has  become  associate 
director  of  the  Department  of  Christian 
Education  of  Adults  in  The  Methodist 
Church.  *He  has  been  giving  months  of 
study  and  interviews  to  the  human  side  of 
demobilization.  A  fat,  fact-packed  survey 
pamphlet  by  Mr.  Chamberlin  and  Mrs. 
Marjorie  Coleman  Baker  brings  together 
the  plans  for  demobilization  of  all  sorts 
of  governmental,  commercial,  labor  and 
church  agencies.  There  isn't  an  over-all 
body   for   this    sort   of   planning,   but   it's 
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an  important  service  for  denominational 
leaders  to  point  up  what  facts  and  plans  are 
available  and  begin  to  sharpen  local  church 
interest  in  putting  such  ideas  to  work. 

In  Washington,  in  New  York  and  else- 
where, Gordon  Chamberlin  and  Marjorie 
Baker  set  down  the  comments  that  well- 
informed  planners  and  pace-setters  are  mak- 
ing about  your  partnership  with  the  church 
after  D  Day,  in  making  America  a  place 
well  worth  fighting  for  and  returning  to. 
Here  are  some  of  them : 

"The  Church  should  persuade  employers 
to  measure  their  social  responsibility  by  the 
number  of  jobs  they  create." 

"The  government  can  provide  material 
needs,  but  the  Church  could  do  the  most  sig- 
nificant part  of  the  job  of  rehabilitating 
wounded  men." 

"The  Church  has  a  black  eye  for  the 
pacifism  it  taught  and  which  helped  delay 
preparedness  when  the  war  was  inevitable. 
Ministers  have  a  black  eye  because  they 
constitute  the  only  class  automatically  de- 
ferred from  military  duty.  So  the  chaplains 
will  be  the  Church's  strong  leaders  after 
the  war!" 

"The  Church  should  work  now  with  the 
handicapped  and  those  who  have  been  dis- 
charged for  physical  disabilities,  to  get  ex- 
perience and  to  understand  the  general  wel- 
fare field  of  work." 

"Every  local  church  from  which  a  chap- 
lain has  gone  should  make  every  effort  to 
keep  in  touch  with  him  while  he  is  in  the 
army  or  the  navy.  Let  him  feel  attached  to 
someone  back  home." 

"The  government  can  lead  in  social 
change  only  occasionally.  The  Church  must 
be  the  cutting  edge  in  social  change  in 
America." 

As  a  part  of  the  "adjustment  picture" 
with  which  Mr.  Chamberlin  is  familiarizing 
your  home-town  church,  think  a  "bit  about 
these  "remarkables" : 

Forty-five  per  cent  of  the  married  per- 
sonnel of  the  army  have  never  had  a  sepa- 
rate (married  home)  establishment. 

There's  inequality  in  the  army,  among 
the  various  ranks,  but  it  is  protected  by 
military  disciplines.  Cleavages  between  the 


income  of  civilians  (and  a  new  group  o; 
war  profiteers)  and  the  soldier's  pay  hav( 
no  such  protection. 

A  system  of  "priorities"  will  give  vet 
erans  of  the  war  some  preference  in  stat 
and  federal  jobs,  and  perhaps  in  other  types 
of  employment.  But  the  system  cannot  work 
as  it  did  following  World  War  I  because 
there  were  then  but  four  million  men  to  be 
considered,  whereas  this  time  there  will  be 
nearly  fifteen  million. 

One  overseas  service  man  has  put  his 
convictions  into  these  words :  "No,  we  don'^i 
expect  to  have  ease  and  prosperity  handed 
to  us  when  we  come  back.  We're  coming 
home  to  work — ^not  merely  at  jobs,  but  at 
improving  the  democratic  society  of  our 
homeland.  Count  on  us  to  share  in  the  tough 
and  knotty  problems  1" 

Bringing  Back  Your  Question 

Harry  Bartholomew,  mmm  1/c  of  the 
Navy,  came  back  to  First  Christian  Church 
of  Sterling,  Colo.,  with  eleven  major  battles 
behind  him  and  much  else  in  his  experi- 
ences with  men.  He  was  a  church  officer 
before  the  war,  and  on  his  destroyer  he  has 
often  led  religious  services.  He  concedes 
that  some  of  the  men  wouldn't  welcome  him 
to  a  leave  party  ashore,  yet  they'll  come  to 
him  more  quickly  than  to  their  "good  time" 
companions  when  they're  in  real  trouble. 

Harry  regards  the  Church  as  having  a 
bigger,  harder  job  on  earth  than  he  had 
ever  imagined  when  he  was  serving  inj 
peacetime  as  a  lay  officer. 

"Why  aren't  Christians  different  in  their 
way  of  life  from  th©  other  people  we  meet  ?" 
men  of  the  navy  ask  Harry,  He  put  the 
question  up  to  his  home  church.  He  believes 
a  church  member  should  be  demonstrating 
daily  that  he  is  different — in  resources,  de- 
sires, willingness  to  serve,  ability  to  help 
those  in  trouble,  confident  and  victorious 
faith. 

After  the  navy  man  returned  to  duty,  the 
folks  in  Sterling  found  that  he  still  has 
faith  and  loyalty  for  the  congregation  he 
challenged  with  your  query.  A  beautiful 
six-foot  communion  table  which  he  selected 
has  been  placed  in  First  Church's  chancel. 
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Alec  felt  a  suddctx  stab  of  terror.   They  didn't  have  a  chance  heie! 

BITTER  PRAYER 

On    a   lonely   coral   atoll.   Alec   prayed   a 
prayer  he  wishes  now  he  could  take  back 

B^  KENNETH  L.  WILSON 


SCARED,  KID?"  Steve  Asbrook  asked 
quietly  in  the  darkness. 
"Siire     he's     scared,"     Brick     Lanigan 
IJdrawled,  giving  his  rifle  a  hitch  soothe  strap 
■wrould  quit  biting  into  the  same  spot.  Brick 
f  I  leaned  back  against  the  steel  shell  of  the 
landing  barge.  "Who  wouldn't  be?" 

The  kid  stood  up  awkwardly  and  stared 
off  across  the  black  water. 

"Get  down!"  Brick  hissed,  grabbing  at 
Alec's  leg  with  his  big  hand.  "Want  to  be 
ii  hero,  kid?" 

\  "Go  on,"  Alec  Peterson  said,  letting  him- 
I'Self  be  pulled  down  to  a  sitting  position  be- 
jside  Brick  and  Steve.  "How  long  do  you 
^'  think  it'll  take  us  to  get  there  ?" 

"Hard  to  say,"  Brick  muttered.  "The  way 

fhis  tub's  poking  along,  might  be  hours,  yet." 

"This  is  the  hard  part,  kid,"  Steve  said, 

slapping  him  on  the  knee.   "This  waiting 
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business — waiting  in  the  dark.  When  we 
start  doing  things,  it  won't  seem  so  bad.'* 
He  leaned  over  to  Brick.  "We  know,  huh. 
Brick?" 

Brick  laughed  shortly. 

"Sure,"  Alec  said,  "you  guys  have  been 
around — even  at  Tarawa.  But  this  is  my 
first  time  in  combat."  He  clenched  his 
teeth.  "I'm  not  scared  though.  Don't  get 
that  idea." 

"Sure  you're  not  scared,"  Brick  said 
seriously.  "Not  that  way." 

"Where  do  you  suppose  it  is  we're  go- 
ing?" Steve  asked. 

Brick  sighed  wearily.  "What  does  it 
matter?  Just  some  little  atoll  stuck  on  the 
Pacific.  Some  place  nobody  ever  heard  of 
before.  Just  think,  if  we  weren't  going  there, 
half  the  world  never  would  hear  of  it." 

"Yeh,"   Steve  said  in  mock  earnestness. 
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"See,  kid,  we're  putting  some  place  on  the 
map !  You  ought  to  be  proud !  Think  of  the 
headlines :  Marines  Land  on  Fuzzpatch 
Island!" 

"Me,"  said  Alec,  "I'd  just  as  soon  no- 
body ever  did  hear  of  Fuzzpatch." 

"Hey,  look,"  Brick  drawled.  "You  gents 
mind  turning  off  the  gab  for  a  while?  I'd 
like  to  get  some  sleep." 

They  were  quiet  after  that.  Maybe  Brick 
was  sleeping  or  maybe  he  was  just  pre- 
tending for  the  sake  of  the  kid.  Alec  and 
Steve  were  each  lost  in  their  own  thoughts. 

Alec  thought  of  home.  Home  seemed  far 
away,  now.  Farther  even  than  Deckerville, 
Pa.,  had  looked  when  Alec  used  to  drive 
his  father's  milk  truck  up  over  Tussie 
Mountain  into  State  City.  There  was  a  wide 
place  in  the  road  up  at  the  top  of  Tussie 
where  you  could  park  and  look  down  over 
the  valley  below.  Deckerville  was  down 
there,  a  village  in  miniature.  When  Alec 
drove  the  truck  over  to  State  City  he  always 
looked  down  from  Tussie.  It  gave  him  a 
sort  of  queer  feeling — as  if  he  were  not  a 
part  of  the  village,  but  a  part  of  something 
bigger  and  grander.  At  the  same  time,  it 
was  a  lonely  feeling.  He  was  on  a  moun- 
tain, but  it  was  an  empty,  silent  moimtain. 

When'  he  thought  about  it,  he  realized 
with  a  start  that  it  was  the  same  kind  of 
feeling  he  had  now  in  this  barge.  Tussie 
was  the  empty,  silent  Pacific  now. 

And  on  those  trips  over  Tussie,  Alec  had 
never  looked  down  on  Deckerville  without 
looking  up,  too.  When  you  got  away  from 
people,  you  felt  nearer  to  God,  somehow. 
When  he  looked  down  on  the  village  where 
he  lived,  he  felt  as  if  he  himself  were  still 
down  there,  and  that  he  was  looking  at 
Alec  Peterson.  Alec  looked  quite  small  and 
unimportant  from  Tussie's  top.  Only  God 
looked  big  enough  to  unite  the  mountains 
and  the  villages  and  the  valleys  into  a  com- 
mon dwelling-place. 


"That's  the  way  it  is  out  here,  too,"  Alec 
said,  not  realizing  he  was  talking  aloud. 
"God  is  out  here,  too.  This  is  part  of  His 
world.  And  we're  part  of  His  world." 

"Anything  wrong,  kid?"  Steve  asked. 
"The  captain  is  standing  up  at  the  bow.  I 
think  we're  just  about  there."  He  dug  his 
elbow  into  Brick's  ribs. 

"Hey,  what?  We  there?"  Brick  growled 
sleepily. 

The  CAPTAIN  was  talking  now  in  a 
low  voicCi  "Every  man  knows  what  he  is 
to  do.  We  get  ashore  as  fast  as  possible  and 
then  work  toward  the  airfield.  We  expect 
only  a  small  garrison,  but  you  can  never 
tell.  The  other  barges  will  be  coming  in  at 
the  same  time,  so  you'll  have  plenty  of 
company.  We  can't  muff  this.  We  might 
never  have  two  chances." 

Already  the  barge  jolted  as  it  slid  over 
a  sand  bar.  It  floated  free  for  a  minute  or 
so,  and  then  crunched  to  a  final  halt  A 
chain  rattled  slightly  as  the  bow  ramp  was 
let  down.  "Here  we  go,"  muttered  Brickh, 
as  the  three  of  them  took  firmer  grips  on 
their  riflles  and  started  forward. 

Brick  and  Steve  went  in  first.  Then  Alec. 
Down  the  ramp  he  went,  then  suddenly  he 
was  in  \vrater  up  to  his  waist.  The  shock  of 
it  steadied  him.  Remembering  to  hold  his 
gun  high,  he  waded  toward  the  beach.  With 
his  heavy  pack,  it  was  like  wading  through 
molasses. 

"You  okay?"  It  was  Brick,  crouching  on 
the  beach  as  Alec  walked  ashore. 

"Sure.  Steve  here?" 

"You  bet,"  Steve  said. 

The  three  of  them  moved  ahead  cautious- 
ly. The  sky  had  a  strip  of  gray  in  the  east, 
and  then,  it  seemed  only  seconds  later,  the 
gray  quickly  spread  across'  the  sea  and 
etched  a  fringe  of  palm  trees  in  relief  a 
short  distance  ahead.  Alec  began  moving 
toward  them.  The  other  men  would  be 
moving  in  fast  now. 
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The  silence  lasted  only  a  minute  or  so 
longer,  and  then  a  hurricane  seemed  to 
strike.  Even  the  palm  trees  swayed  under 
the  concussion  from  high-powered  explo- 
sives. While  Alec  watched,  one  palm  lost  its 
leaves  so  rapidly  it  looked  as  though  some- 
one had  cut  them  with  a  sickle.  The  trees 
were  still  twenty  or  thirty  yards  distant, 
and  they  were  suddenly  alive  with  bright 
flashes  and  echoing  with  sharp  rifle  sounds 
and  the  rattle  of  machine  guns.  As  yet, 
Alec  had  not  seen  a  single  enemy  soldier. 

He  looked  around  quickly.  He  spotted 
Brick  and  Steve  lying  close  to  the  ground, 
working  their  way  steadily  toward  the 
trees,  only  a  few  yards  from  him.  Alec  fol- 
lowed their  example,  edging  his  way  for- 
ward, perspiration  under  his  helmet  mak- 
ing his  hair  feel  that  he  was  standing  in  a 
shower. 

The  palm  trees  were  just  ahead  now. 
With  a  sudden  dart.  Alec  reached  them. 
Edging  his  way  in  several  yards,  he  stopped, 
trying  to  decide  what  to  do.  The  firing  was 
worse  now,  and  it  was  coming  from  both 
sides.  Alec  felt  a  sudden  stab  of  terror. 
They  didn't  have  a  chance  here!  The  Japs 
were  hiding  all  around  them,  seeing,  but 
unseen. 

Feverishly,  hysterically,  Alec  began 
to  dig  into  the  sandy  underbrush.  He  con- 
sidered only  a  second,  then  whipped  off  his 
helmet  and  scraped  up  the  sand  v/ith  that. 
He  had  never  dug  a  foxhole  so  fast  in  his 
life  before,  not  even  back  in  camp  at  home. 
The  hole  was  so  shallow  it  barely  held  him 
flattened  out,  but  Alec  lay  down,  hugging 
the  earth,  jamming  on  his  helmet.  He  was 
hardly  conscious  of  the  sprinkling  of  sandy 
particles  that  sifted  down  over  his  forehead. 
He  heard  an  exchange  of  shots  ahead,  and 
then  another  behind  him.  He  was  sur- 
rounded !  They'd  find  him  there  in  his  shal- 
low foxhole,  and  that  would  be  the  end  of 
Alec.  Fuzzpatch  might  get  on  the  map,  he 


thought  bitterly,  but  Peterson  would  go 
off  the  map.  That  feeling  he  had  had  back 
there  in  the  barge — about  Tussie  and  God 
and  all — ^he  tried  to  recapture  it.  God  could 
help  him  now.  Alec  was  sure  of  that.  Then 
he  could  see  it  all  again.  Deckerville,  down 
in  the  valley,  Tussie  rearing  its  head  behind 
his  back,  God  somewhere  in  His  heaven, 
everywhere  in  His  earth.  Why,  then.  He 
was  here  on  Fuzzpatch,  too.  Alec  decided. 
Sure !  Right  here.  And  God  heard  prayers, 
too.  And  answered  them, 

fjrOD,"  Alec  mumbled,  trying  to  sink  his 
body  deeper  into  the  rotten  earth,  "God, 
bring  me  out  of  this,  please,  God!  Don't 
let  me  be  killed !  I  want  to  go  back  home, 
God.  Back  to  Deckerville !  Back  to  Tussie !" 
He  breathed  a  silent,  sobbing  Amen,  and 
waited. 

Alec  saw  the  three  of  them  almost  at  the 
same  time.  The  Jap  sniper,  up  a  tree  ahead. 
But  the  sniper  wasn't  looking  his  way.  He 
was  looking  at  two  men  creeping  in  from 
the  right — Brick  and  Steve  ! 

Alec  wanted  to  shout,  to  warn  them.  For 
a  wild  moment  he  was  about  to  snatch  up 
his  rifle  and  get  the  sniper.  But  that  sniper 
wouldn't  be  the  only  one  hidden  in  the  trees. 
There  were  others  around.  H  he  even 
moved  his  gun,  they  might  spot  him.  That 
would  be  the  end  of  Alec. 

He  thought  of  his  prayer.  He  had  asked 
God  to  get  him  out.  But  didn't  God  expect 
you  to  help  answer  your  own  prayer  ?  What 
was  the  sense  of  praying  for  deliverance 
and  then  sticking  your  neck  straight  out 
for  a  bullet  to  smash  into  it? 

Alec  looked  cautiously  at  the  sniper 
again.  He  was  carefully  drawing  up  his  gun 
and  taking  aim.  Brick  and  Steve  had  no 
suspicion  of  what  was  ahead.  Alec  mut- 
tered a  hasty  prayer,  "God,  save  Brick  and 
Steve  too!"  It  didn't  sound  just  right  to 
him,  so  he  repeated  it.  Would  God  do  some- 
thing Alec  was  unwilling  to  do  himself f 
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Alec  could  save  Brick  and  Steve.  The 
sweat  stood  out  on  him  at  the  thought. 

A  gun  cracked. 

Alec  quivered,  and  looked.  Brick  was  hit. 
The  gun  cracked  again.  Steve,  darting  for 
cover — the  sniper  had  got  him  too.  But  Alec 
was  safe.  In  another  moment,  a  group  of 
fifteen  or  twenty  marines  slithered  in 
around  him.  One  of  them  saw  the  sniper 
and  brought  him  down.  He  looked  over  at 
Alec  and  shook  his  head  solemnly.  "That 
guy  could  have  done  a  lot  of  damage." 

The  landing  party  cleaned  up  the  atoll 
in  another  six  hours.  The  airfield  was 
theirs.  It  was  all  over — all  but  taking  the 
wounded  off  and  burying  the  dead. 

Alec  went  to  the  service.  Steve  and  Brick 
— they  were  the  ones  in  those  two  boxes 
at  the  end  of  the  line.  Alec  didn't  hear 
much  of  the  chaplain's  remarks.  He  was  too 


filled  with  his  own  thoughts.  They  lowered 
the  boxes  into  the  earth,  and  that  was  the 
end  of  it.  That  was  the  price  for  putting 
Fuzzpatch  on  the  map. 

Alec  walked  slowly  down  to  the  beach, 
and  sat  on  the  sand,  staring  out  past  the 
beached  landing-craft  to  the  sea.  He  had 
prayed,  and  the  prayer  had  been  answered. 
Maybe  it  was  God  who  answered  it ;  maybe 
it  was  Alec  himself.  Whoever  had  answ^ered 
it,  Alec  knew  who  had  prayed  it.  And  his 
prayer  weighed  heavily  on  his  head,  press- 
ing him  down  into  the  sand. 

Tussie  would  be  different  now,  Alec 
knew.  Deckerville  would  look  small,  but 
so  would  everj'-thing  else.  It  would  all  look 
small  because  Alec  would  be  able  only  to 
look  down  from  that  high  point  at  the  top 
of  the  mountain. 

He  wouldn't  be  able  to  look  up. 


By  Cpl.  Eldon  R.  Driscoll 


FOR  intelligent  people  claiming  to  be  so 
progressive,  we  are  still  pitifully  abo- 
riginal and  unoriginal  in  the  way  we  do  our 
cursing. 

I  don't  know  where  men  get  the  idea  that 
it  is  manly  to  be  profane  and  dirty.  To  me, 
when  I  hear  one  of  those  "big  mouths  shoot- 
ing off,"  I  immediately  class  the  oaf  as 
being  stupid,  weak,  and  uneducated.  He 
shrouds  himself  in  a  cloak  of  artificial 
strength,  thinking  it  smart  and  effective, 
but  all  the  time  he  is  only  showing  how 
little  and  low  his  mind  really  is. 

How  can  anyone  be  considered  more 
manly  because  he  uses  dirty  speech  any 
more  than  he  can  be  considered  more  manly 
if  he  doesn't  brush  his  teeth  or  bathe? 

Now  I  say,  ''Let's  wise  up  and  get  in  the 
groove."  If  your  vocabulary  is  so  small 
that  you  must  resort  to  such  auxiliary  ex- 
pressions, use  a  little  originality.  As  you 
know,  a  person  can  curse  and  still  not  drag 


God's  name  into  it.  The  worst  cusser  I  ever 
heard  never  once  used  the  name  of  God,  or 
any  other  sacred  terms,  to  give  vent  to 
his  feeling.  "Great  balls  of  fire !"  he'd  shout. 
"Why  don't  you  go  take  a  running  broad- 
jump  into  the  nearest  mud-puddle?"  Some- 
times I  really  admired  him  for  his  spon- 
taneity. The  madder  he  got,  the  faster  it 
flowed.  But  he  never  had  to  borrow  from 
our  stockbarrel  of  tiresome  and  now  quite 
meaningless  profanity. 

If  we  hold  to  our  faith,  how  can  we  ask 
God  to  damn  anything?  If  we  fear  hell  for 
ourselves,  how  can  we,  even  in  jesting,  wish 
it  on  others?  And  finally,  if  we  go  around 
repeating  like  a  thoughtless  parrot  the  pro- 
fane curses  of  the  ages,  not  realizing  what 
we  are  saying,  but  using  it  only  to  fill  in 
and  to  give  ourselves  a  feeling  of  authority 
— ^then  we're  j  ust  plain  ignorant. 

Only  a  dirty  mind  can  produce  dirty 
speech. 
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kiUcdQoe6.0n  in  the  World  of  Religion 


•  The  following  reviezv  of  latest  developments  in 
the  field  of  religion  is  given  for  the  benefit  of  men 
and  women  in  service,  particularly  those  serving 
abroad,  who  have  no  other  means  of  keeping  up- 
to-date  on  happenings  in  the  realm  of  religion. 
The  items  are  mainly  gleaned  from  the  Religious 
News  Service  and   other  sources  of   church  news. 


THE  HOME  FRONT 

Family   Week,      Protestant  forces   of 

America  are  joining  with  those  of  Catholic 
and  Jewish  faiths  to  observe  National  Fam- 
ily Week,  May  7-14.  Purposes  of  the  ob- 
servance, according  to  Harry  C  Munro, 
secretary  of  the  effort  and  director  of  adult 
work  of  the  International  Council  of  Reli- 
gious Education,  are : 

To  promote  services  to  and  fellowship 
with  families  of  men  in  the  service ;  to  help 
readjust  returning  service  men  in  family 
and  civilian  life ;  to  whip  up  interest  in  the 
home's  responsibility  for  curbing  juvenile 
delinquency ;  to  counteract  negative  in- 
fluences of  the  wartime  mood  on  children. 

Ready,  Not  to  be  outdone  by  the  State 
Department,  which  has  already  cooked  up 
formal  plans  for  a  musical  program  to  be 
played  on  the  day  of  the  Allied  victory, 
churchmen  are  also  making  ready.  They 
want  to  be  sure  that  Armistice  Day  will 
have  the  right  and  proper  "religious  em- 
phasis," instead  of  being  merely  a  siren- 
shrieking,  horn-tooting  whoopla.  To  that 
end  the  department  of  evangelism  of  the 
Federal  Council  of  Churches  has  prepared 
booklet  and  pamphlet  material  outlining 
various  types  of  programs  and  services 
suitable  for  the  occasion.  In  addition  to 
"prayer  vigils"  and  praise  services,  it  is 
suggested  that  church  bells  and  chimes  be 
rung  simultaneously  at  stated  periods  dur- 
ing the  Armistice  observance. 

20 


Baptist  Crusade,  Following  up  the 
highly  successful  (from  the  standpoint  of 
both  attendance  and  national  interest 
aroused)  "Bishops'  Crusade"  of  The  Meth- 
odist Church,  the  Northern  Baptist  Church 
is  now  in  the  midst  of  its  own  ambitious 
*'World  Order  Crusade."  This  effort,  de-  ji 
signed  to  stimulate  Baptists  to  think  more 
constructively  about  international  and  post- 
war affairs — and,  incidentally,  to  prod  leg- 
islators and  government  officials  to  be  up 
and  doing — reaches  its  climax  on  World 
Order  Sunday,  May  7. 

Peace  Poll,  Tabulation  of  the  first 
1,000  ballots  in  a  "Poll  on  the  Peace"  con- 
ducted by  Christian  Herald  reveal  that  a 
majority  of  replies  favor  punishing  Axis 
leaders  but  not  the  people  of  the  Axis  na- 
tions. A  large  proportion  suggest  death  as 
fitting  punishment  for  enemy  leaders.  The 
majority  also  favors  complete  disarmament 
of  Axis  nations.  Most  of  the  votes  in  the 
poll  approve  American  participation  in  a 
world  organization,  and  favor,  by  a  four 
to  one  ratio,  placing  all  colonies  under  col- 
lective responsibility  rather  than  national 
ownership. 

Merger  Plans,  A  proposed  merger  of 
the  Congregational  Christian  churches  and 
the  Evangelical  and  Reformed  churches  was 
recently  approved  by  a  joint  committee  rep- 
resenting the  two  denominations.  It  was  said 
that  actual  union  of  the  two  bodies  could  not 
be  consummated  before  1948  at  the  earliest. 
The  proposed  merger  would  bring  together 
approximately  2,000,000  church  members. 

A  260-page  pamphlet  describing  a  pro- 
posed plan  for  the  reunion  of  the  Presby- 
terian Church  in  the  U.  S.  A.  (Northern) 
and  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  the  U.  S. 
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-(Southern)  is  now  being  sent  out,  "for 
study  purposes  only,"  to  all  clergymen  and 
church  leaders  of  the  two  denominations. 

^''New  Dynamic, ^^  A  plea  to  Luther- 
ans in  the  U.  S.  to  break  down  "denomina- 
tional prejudices  and  eccelsiastical  scaffold- 
ing," so  that  they  may  become  united,  in 
spiritual  fellowship,  was  voiced  recently  by 
Dr.  P.  O.  Bersell,  president  of  the  National 
Lutheran  Council  and  head  of  the  Evan- 
gelical Lutheran  Augustana  Synod. 

"We  Lutherans,"  said  Dr.  Bersell,  "must 
learn  to  accept  one  another  in  good  faith 
and.  at  face  value.  We  must  also  learn  how 
to  live  with  other  Christians.  The  world 
Church  is  waiting  for  the  testimony  of 
Lutheranism." 

World  Revival,    The  Christian  Church 

today  is  living  on  "funded  resources"  and 

only  a  world-wide  religious  revival  can  re- 

1  coup   its    spiritual   vitality,    Dr.    Henry   P. 

Van    Dusen   of   Union   Theological    Semi- 


nary declared  recently  in  an  address  before 
the  New  York  Presbytery  of  the  Presby- 
terian Church  in  the  U.  S.  A. 

Comparing  the  last  100  years  of  church 
history  to  the  rise  and  fall  within  four  gen- 
erations of  great  financial  dynasties.  Dr. 
Van  Dusen  pointed  out  that  the  first  gen- 
eration "inherits  its  religion  by  contagion, 
the  second  witnesses  the  fall  of  religion 
from  a  place  of  centrality  to  one  of  sec- 
ondary importance,  the  third  generation 
(present)  places  its  religion  in  the  same 
category  as  a  musty  heirloom,  and.  the 
fourth  has  nothing  left  to  inherit." 

In  such  a  religious  cycle,  he  added,  the 
church  never  reverts  to  its  original  status 
in  a  step-by-step  ascent,  but  always  returns 
to  its  first  generation  prominence  by  some 
form  of  revival. 

Mission  Mags,     Despite  the  war,  sales 
of  missionary  publications  increased  37  per 
cent  in  1943,  say  the  directors  of  the  Mis-       .| 
sionary  Education  movement.  This  organ-      j|| 


S.  Marine  Corps  I'lioto 


MODERN  CRUSADER — Thai's  the  term  for  Pvt.  Raymond  J.  Hagberg,  a  Minneapolis  marine 
tn  the  jungles  of  the  South  Pacific.  Other  guys  may  put  drazvings  of  Donald  Duck  ar  Petty  girls 
on  their  machines,  but  Hagberg,  making  a  religious  crusade  out  of  his  battle  with  the  enemy,  has 
named  his  tank  "Faith"  and  put  on  its  turret  the  shield  and  cress  of  the  Crusades.  That's  Hag- 
berg kneeling  in  the  center,  while  Chaplain  W,  F.  Keeler  (standing  at  right)  inspects  the  tank. 
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ization  publishes  missionary  books  and 
pamphlets  for  27  denominations  represent- 
ing nine-tenths  of  the  Protestant  member- 
ship in  the  U.  S.  and  Canada. 

Centennial,  Next  year  the  centennial 
of  the  Southern  Baptist  Convention  will  be 
observed  with  "the  greatest  gatherings  in 
the  history  of  the  denomination,"  according 
to  Dr.  T.  L.  Holcomb  of  the  Southern 
Baptist  Sunday  School  Board.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  a  million  workers  from  25,000 
Sunday  schools  will  assemble  on  March  6, 
1945,  in  the  918  Southern  Baptist  Associa- 
tions. An  equal  number  of  Training  Union 
workers  will  meet  on  April  16,  it  was  said. 

Interracial,  In  a  move  to  make  its 
membership  interracial  as  well  as  interde- 
nominational, the  Haywood  County  Min- 
isterial Association  has  invited  Negro 
ministers  of  that  North  Carolina  county  to 
become  active  members.  In  extending  its 
invitation  to  Negro  ministers,  the  associa- 
tion thus  aligns  itself  with  a  grownig  tend- 
ency among  Southern  churchmen  to  whole- 
heartedly practice  what  the  Church  preaches 
concerning  racial  unity. 

Mechanics  Worship,  Daily  worship 
services  are  now  being  held  among  aircraft 
mechanics  at  the  Air  Service  Command, 
Warner  Robbins,  Ga.  The  services  held 
during  morning  and  afternoon  rest  periods 
in  a  corner  of  one  of  the  large  hangers,  and 
consisting  of  prayer,  meditation  and  hymn- 
singing,  began  nine  months  ago  when  a 
mechanic  discovered  a  fellow  worker  read- 
ing his  Bible  during  rest  period. 

^^Loose  Talk,^'  Charging  that  there 
has  been  too  much  "lose  and  unworthy  talk 
of  barbarous  and  uncivilized  retaliation" 
against  enemy  nations  after  the  war,  Bishop 
H.  Lester  Smith  recently  plead  for  a  fore- 
swearing of  such  phrases  as  "Annihiliate 
them,"  "Wipe  them  off  the  face  of  the  map" 


and  "Destroy  them  as  a  nation"  which  he 
decried  as  "not  Christian  talk,  not  even 
American  talk." 

While  warning  against  "sentimental  soft- 
ness' the  Methodist  bishop  said : 

"Americans  fight  hard.  We  fight  our  wars  to 
a  finish.  We  expect  to  fight  this  war  to  a  com- 
plete victory.  To  do  otherwise  would  imperil  the 
cause  of  freedom  and  nullify  all  our  sacrifices. 
But  when  we  have  won,  the  American  way  grants 
the  foe  a  generous  peace  and  offers  help  to  a 
wounded   and   disabled   enemy. 

"Our  peace  treaty  must  approach  its  task  de- 
termined to  deal  fairly  and  equitably  with  all 
races.  God  has  no  step-children.  There  must  be  no 
exploitation  of  weak  nations  and  no  subject  peo- 
ples. The  obligations  of  humanity  and  civilization 
have  no  geographical,  national  or  racial  frontiers. 
The  strong  must  serve  the  weak." 

THE  FOREIGN  FRONT 

Churches  Gone,  All  Baptist  churches 
in  Berlin  have  been  destroyed  in  air  raids, 
reports  President  J.  H.  Rushbrooke  of  the 
Baptist  World  Alliance.  Also  demolished 
were  the  Baptist  headquarters  in  Berlin 
and  the  Baptist  publishing  house  in  Kassel. 
"There  were  at  least  twenty  Baptist 
churches  scattered  throughout  the  city,  in- 
dicating that  "the  devastation  must  be 
enormous,"  says  Dr.  Rushbrooke. 

Underground,  Although  Axis  na- 
tions have  tried  to  stamp  out  Christianity, 
its  spark  is  being  kept  alive  through  co- 
operation of  the  World  Council  of  Churches 
with  underground  patriots  of  conquered 
countries,  reports  Dr.  Henry  Smith  Leiper, 
American  secretary  of  the  World  Council 
of  Churches. 

Squeeze  Play,  Christian  organizations 
in  Norway  are  to  be  deprived  of  a  consid- 
erable part  of  their  income  as  the  result  of 
a  new  law  placing  all  money  collections 
under  state  control.  The  new  decrees  were 
initiated  by  Quisling  Bishop  Lars  Froey- 
land  and  Sigmund  Feyling,  undersecretary 
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of  the  Nazi-dominated  church  administra- 
tion. 

Another  squeeze  play  against  the  Nor- 
wegian Church  was  pulled  when  the  Quis- 
ling government  stepped  all  training  of 
clergymen  by  closing  Oslo's  theological 
seminary.  The  faculty  were  either  dismissed 
or  hauled  away  to  prison  camps  months  ago. 
Among  those  to  be  thus  banished  is  Pro- 
fessor Ole  Hallesby,  world  famous  scholar 
and  author,  who  is  interned  at  Brini  con- 
centration camp. 

But  the  Quislings  are  naive  indeed  if  they 
think  they  can  outwit  the  wily  Norwegians, 
who  have  proved  again  and  again  their 
ability  to  boomerang  such  measures  right 
into  the  Norwegian  fuehrer's  face. 

An  example :  Some  months  ago  a  Quis- 
ling minister,  whose  services  were  snubbed 
by  loyal  Norwegians  to  the  extent  that  he 
weekly  faced  empty  pews,  learned  that 
members  of  the  former  congregation  were 
motoring  to  an  adjoining  town  for  com- 
munion service.  He  acted  with  what  he 
thought  was  admirable  Nazi  dispatch,  ban- 
ning auto  traffic  to  that  city.  But  on  the  day 
of  the  frustrated  hegira,  he  heard  a  clatter 
going  by  his  church,  and  went  to  the  door 
to  count  70  horsecarts  moving  peacefully 
alc^g  the  road  to  the  distant  parish.  He 
hustled  ahead,  reaching  the  church  first. 
When  the  ivorshipers  arrived  and  met  him 
barring  the  door,  he  yelled,  ''This  door 
leads  to  hell !"  The  congregation  calmly 
brushed  him  aside  and  entered — in  spite  of 
hell  or  high  Nazis. 

Peeled*  The  manner  in  which  the 
Nazis  have  peeled  Dutch  and  Belgian 
churclies  of  their  bells  in  order  that  they 
may  net  peal  the  offensive  gospel  of  Christ 
is  an  old  story.  Strenuous  protests  have 
been  made,  but  the  sacking  of  belfries  con- 
tinues, on  the  excuse  (which  may  be  more 
than  an  excuse  nowadays!)  that  the  metal 
is  badly  needed  to  make  German  cannon. 


The  attitude  of  the  people  at  seeing  their 
historic  as  well  as  religious  treasures  thus 
disappear  into  sacrilegious  hands  may  be 
summed  up  in  what  happened  at  Lommel 
(Limbourg).  Here  the  Nazis  arrived  at 
churches  to  find  painted  on  each  bell  this 
verse : 

Ycu  may  take  our  bells, 

Which  never  Victory  rang  for  you; 
But  our  belfry  tells 

Of  ropes  it  keeps  to  hang — you  I 

Atrocity  Story.  That  Japanese  sol- 
diers commit  atrocities  is  no  news  to  any- 
body. But  it  is  encouraging  to  hear  from 
Dr.  H.  W.  Myers,  returned  Presbyterian 
missionary  to  Japan,  that  there  are  Jap 
soldiers  who  refuse  to  commit  them.  These 
are  the  Christian  converts.  But  when  they 
do  refuse,  as  often  happens,  to  obey  orders 
to  commit  atrocities,  they  are  either  shot 
or  forced  to  hara-kiri. 

In  China,  says  Dr.  Myers,  are  a  number 
of  such  "martyrs' "  graves — ^and  these  are 
regularly  decorated  with  flowers  by  Chris- 
tian Chinese. 

'^Are  Such  Things,^'  Another  testi- 
mony that  there  are  such  things  as  Chris- 
tian Japanese  soldiers  reaches  us  from  a 
mother  of  an  Air  Corps  pilot  who  is  now 
in  a  prisoners'  camp  in  Japan.  Forced  to 
bail  out  over  enemy  territory,  this  pilot 
kept  repeating  to  himself,  "The  eternal 
God  is  thy  refuge  and  strength."  He  was 
still  repeating  it  when  his  feet  touched  terra 
firnia  and  a  Japanese  soldier  ran  up  to  take 
him  prisoner.  But  he  hardly  expected  to 
see  the  enemy  soldier  stop,  salute,  and  in 
perfectly  good  English  reply,  "And  in  Him 
I  live  and  move  and  have  my  being!" 

'^ Awakening, ^^  A  widespread  spiritual 
awakening  is  now  under  way  in  China,  ac- 
cording to  Bishop  Wen  Yuan  Chen  of  the 
Chungking  area  of  the  Methodist  Church. 
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*'There  is  a  larger  Christian  force  in  the 
Chinese  government  now  than  ever  before," 
says  Bishop  Chen.  "Most  of  the  important 
governmental  offices  are  held  by  Christians, 
including  the  president,  the  ministers,  and 
vice  ministers  of  the  Ministry  of  Foreign 
Affairs,  of  Information,  and  of  Finance." 

THE  SERVICE  FRONT 

''First  Church:'  The  First  Baptist 
Church  of  Alaska  is  first  in  fact  as  well  as 
name.  Organized  by  a  group  of  soldiers 
stationed  at  Elmendorf  Field,  Anchorage, 
the  pioneer  church  is  thriving  under  the 
enthusiastic  leadership  of  Pvt.  Boyd  J. 
Thomas,  who  transferred  his  own  Baptist 
membership  from  his  home  church  in  West 
Virginia  to  become  the  first  charter  mem- 
ber. Thomas  is  attached  to  the  medical  de- 
partment of  the  Army  Air  Corps. 

Past  the  Censor,  Smart,  these  Ameri- 
can soldiers  !  Take  the  fellow  who,  stationed 
in  the  Alesopotamia  valley,  wanted  to  ad- 
vise his  family  of  his  whereabouts.  Know- 
ing full  well  that  the  censor  would  never 
pass  the  word  "Mesopotamia,"  he  gambled 
on  that  officer's  ignorance  of  the  Bible  and 
wrote  home :  "I  reckon  Abraham  was  a 
wise  guy  to  get  out  of  this  place  as  soon 
as  he  could,  even  if  he  didn't  know  where 
he  was  going."  The  message  went  through! 

Leave  Courses,  A  great  success, 
we  are  advised,  are  the  Oxford  University 
"leave  courses"  being  provided  for  officers 
and  men  of  the  U.  S.  and  other  allied  forces 
stationed  in  England.  The  courses  were 
started  back  in  July,  1943,  when  it  was 
found  that  soldiers  on  seven-day  leave  in 
London  soon  tired  of  theaters  and  mOvies, 
and  that  the  idea  of  a  week  at  the  famous 
university  was  appealing. 

The  courses  are  open  to  both  officers  and 
enlisted  men.  The  highest  ranking  officers 


have  been  a  British  major-general,  a  Cana- 
dian brigadier  and  an  American  colonel. 
In  spite  of  some  gloomy  prognostications, 
there  has  been  no  difficulty  or  embarrass- 
ment caused  by  the  differences  in  rank. 
Says  our  informant :  "After  the  first  day  or 
two  the  shyest  private  soldier  shows  no 
hesitation  in  arguing  some  doubtful  point 
with  a  general — although  it  is  only  on  the 
last  day  that  he  will  get  up  the  courage  to 
contradict  a  second  lieutenant !" 

"/W  Teach  ^Em  .  .  ."  Just  back  from 
Guadalcanal,  a  veteran  was  asked  what  he 
would  do  to  train  rookies  for  the  kind  of 
experiences  they'd  meet  in  that  theater. 
Said  he,  with  emphasis :  "I'd  teach  'em  the 
Twenty-third  Psalm !  And  I'd  see  to  it 
that  they  learned  it  by  heart  so  they'd  never 
forget  it.  Why?  I've  seen  men  go  to  pieces 
after  days  and  weeks  of  jungle  fighting, 
bloodshed  and  the  constant  threat  of  death. 
The  man  who  grounds  himself  in  that 
psalm's  philosophy  is  the  only  fellow  who's 
really  prepared,  believe  you  me !" 

Reporter's  Report,  The  above  lines 
up  pretty  well  with  the  report  given  by 
M/Sgt.  Jim  Lucas,  marine  combat  corre- 
spondent, who  wrote  the  first  eye-witness 
account  of  the  battle  of  Tarawa.  When 
Lucas  came  back  on  furlough  to  his  home 
town,  Washington,  D.  C,  he  told  members 
of  his  old  Sunday  school  class  what  honest- 
to-God  religion  meant  on  Tarawa. 

To  the  young  men  in  the  class,  many  of 
whom  were  soon  to  be  inducted,  he  said: 
"Unless  you  take  the  time  and  trouble  to 
know  the  Creator  before  you  go  into  battle, 
there  will  be  little  chance  that  God  will 
speak  to  you  or  comfort  you  when  the  bul- 
lets start  flying." 

The  gallant  marine,  who  is  a  Sunday 
school  teacher  from  away  back,  says  his 
favorite  text  is,  "Be  still,  and  know  that  I 
am  God." 


You'i-e  Telling  Usl 


^^The  Veterans'   Organization 
rd  Like  to  Join  •  •  •  '^ 


U^  In  OUT  March  issue  we  were  moved  to  raise  this  query:  "What  kind  of  vet- 
erans' groupi  if  any,  would  you  like?"  The  question  seemed  timely,  since 
thousands  of  men  are  already  being  mustered  out  of  service,  and  since 
something  should  be  ready  for  you  when  your  own  "D-day"  dawns.  Statistics 
show  that,  for  some  reason,  this  war's  veterans  are  not  flocking  into  the  fold 
of  any  World  War  I  veterans'  group.  That  seems  to  indicate  that  you 
fellows  are  waiting  for  some  organization  peculiarly  your  own.  If  so, 
LINK  wants  to  help  you  get  it.  That's  why  we  invited  all  and  sundry  to 
open  up  on  the  above  topic.  Out  of  the  early  replies  that  have  come 
in,  we  have  chosen  the  following  for  publication.  More  in  next  issue  .  .  . 
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WOULD  join  a  veterans'  organization 
that  would  be  open  to  all  honorably  dis- 
charged members  of  the  United  States 
armed  forces  of  World  War  11.  I  would 
call  tlie  group  "The  Four  Freedoms 
Forces." 

Such  an  organization  should  do  the  fol- 
lowing things : 

(1)  Strive  strenuously  to  insure  this 
nation  that  the  Four  Freedoms,  so  bravely 
fought  for  and  won  at  such  a  sacrifice, 
are  really  established  on  a  firm  founda- 
tion. 

(2)  Oppose  all  legislation  and  move- 
ments that  threaten  to  lead  the  country 
into  another  world  war — ^at  the  same  time 
supporting  all  measures  that  have  for  their 
purpose  the  building  up  for  this  nation  a 
defense  so  formidable  as  to  discourage  ag- 
gression from  foreign  powers. 

(3)  Initiate  and  support  all  bills  that 
have  in  mind  the  economic  protection  and 
rehabilitation  of  disabled  and  handicapped 
veterans  of  World  War  II ;  also  support 
all    legislation    that    aims   to    re-establish 


able  returning  veterans  in  their  former 
economic  and  social  status.  It  should,  how- 
ever, discourage  unfair  "grabs"  on  the 
Treasury. 

(4)  Foster  such  social  activities  as  lead 
to  true  fellowship  and  recreation,  but  avoid 
activities  that  would  cause  the  general  pub- 
lic to  be  critical. 

(5)  Engage  in  charitable  activities  for 
the  benefit  of  local  needy  veterans  and 
also  local  civic  welfare  groups.  To  aid 
in  this  endeavor,  it  should  establish  a 
wives'  auxiliary  and  also  allow  ether 
members  of  the  veteran's  family  to  par- 
ticipate in  affairs  of  the  Four  Freedoms 
Forces. 

(6)  Support  the  Church  by  urging 
members  to  attend  regularly,  itself  official- 
ly participating  in  church  services  on  oc- 
casions such  as  Memorial  Day  and 
Armistice  Day.  It  should  also  engage  as 
an  organization  in  civic  celebrations  of 
such  holidays. 

(7)  Foster  goodwill  among  nations  by 
maintaining  contact  with  veterans'  groups 
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in  other  countries,  allies  and  former  foes 
alike. 

To  set  up  such  an  organization,  I  sug- 
gest the  following  procedures :  Organize 
a  national  committee  headed  by  able  and 
responsible  veterans ;  these  men  should 
be  high  enough  in  rank,  for  the  most  part, 
to  command  respect  and  get  action.  By 
means  of  radio,  press  and  the  mails,  call 
meetings  of  veterans  in  the  larger  cities; 
these  meetings  and  the  organization  they 
set  up  could  be  used  as  a  nucleus  to  help 
form  groups  in  the  nearby  smaller  towns. 
At  the  first  annual  convention  a  complete 
governing  body  and  official  rules  and  con- 
stitution could  be  formed  and  approved 
by  a  majority  vote  of  the  delegates. 

— PvT.  Henry  W.  Weiss, 
Camp   Van  Dorn,  Miss. 


I 


F  I  were  to  be  discharged  from  the 
service  tomorrow,  I  would  join  no  ex- 
isting    veterans'     organization. 

Why?  Chiefly  because  the  Veterans  of 
Foreign  Wars,  and  more  particularly  the 
American  Legion,  have  completely  missed 
their  marks.  They  have  sacrificed  the  very 
purposes  for  which  they  were  organized 
by  playing  politics,  openly  placing  them- 
selves in  the  hands  of  lobbyists,  politicians 
and  self-interested  leadership. 

The  organization  I  join,  if  any,  must 
have  (and  hold)  the  following  qualifica- 
tions : 

1.  A  Christian  supporting  background, 
completely  free  of  faith  discrimination  or 
prejudice. 

2.  It  will  have  sub-divisions  so  that  the 
Negroes  who  have  served  their  country 
may  have  an  honest  representation,  en- 
titled to  the  privileges  and  benefits  of  the 
organization. 

3.  It  will  not  sponsor  politicians  in  or- 
der that  the  minority  or  the  powerful  may 
benefit;  however,  it  will  honestly  support 


and  endorse  such  measures  as  will  bene- 
fit not  only  the  majority  of  its  member- 
ship but  the  majority  of  the  country's 
populace  as  a  whole. 

4.  It  shall  not  endeavor  to  be  a  "con- 
trolling force,"  but  instead  a  useful,  co- 
operative organization. 

5.  Funds  which  will  be  made  available 
through  the  dues,  benefits,  sponsored 
drives,  etc.,  will  not  be  lavished  upon  up- 
roarious conventions,  but  will  be  disbursed 
among  the  various  deserving  agencies 
which  have  been  organized  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  administering  to  the  needy,  as 
for  instance :  the  Red  Cross,  the  Salvation 
Army,  the  Community  Chest,  Tuberculosis 
funds,  and  so  on. 

6.  It  will  be  composed  entirely  of  men 
and  women  who  have  served  their  coun- 
try honorably  in  World  War  II.  These 
men  and  women  will  not  be  united  be- 
cause they  all  happen  to  enjoy  cocktail 
parties  and  boisterous  gatherings,  but  be- 
cause they  wish  to  benefit  themselves  and 
their  neighbors  by  offering  a  united 
front. 

There  we  have  the  fundamentals  of  the 
sort  of  organization  I  would  like  to  be  a 
part  of.  Perhaps  it  is  a  dream.  Certainly 
it  is  remote  from  anything  now  existing. 
But  I  think  it  is  entirely  possible  that 
such  an  organization  could  not  only  be 
made  successful  and  lasting,  but  could 
be  a  real,  tangible  benefit  to  its  country. 
— Sgt.  F.  R.  Everhart, 
Fort  Totten,  N.  Y, 


M, 


ILITARY  service  Is  a  phase  of  life,  an 
episode  of  living.  The  changes  in  our 
thinking  need  not  be  radical.  The  mode 
of  our  life  is  no  different  basically.  Our 
growth  in  mind  and  stature  continues  just 
as  it  normally  would.  Men  are  thinking  of 
the  war  in  terms  of  social  action,  and  they 
are   figuring  a  peace  along  the  paths   of 
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Christianity — thus  the  popularity  of  the 
Service   Men's   Chtistian   League. 

The  great  influence  of  the  S.M.C.L. 
and  its  program  need  not  die  out — indeed, 
it  mmst  not !  The  plans  it  has,  the  progress 
it  has  made,  must  continue  and  grow  with 
our   turning   toward   home. 

How  is  this  to  be  done?  Well,  the 
S.M.C.L.  is  internationally  known  today. 
It  has  members  all  over  the  world,  and 
its  organ,  The  Link,  has  been  read  and 
discussed  in  all  corners  of  the  earth.  The 
grov/th  and  influence  of  the  S.M.C.L.  have 
been  almost  phenomenal.  The  League  is 
in  a  position  to  promote  any  plan  mu- 
tually agreed  trpon  by  its  members.  The 
scene  is  set  and  the  machinery  is  in  mo- 
tion— all  that  is  needed  is  expansion  and 
development  into  the  future. 

Where  would  the  organization  start? 
There  is  a  place  in  every  city  and  town 
of  the  nation  waiting  for  the  call — ^where 
else  but  the  Church?  Where  better  to 
house  the  Christian  Veterans?  Meetings 
could  be  conveniently  held;  dinners,  with 
all  their  fun  and  fellowship,  might  easily 
be  put  on ;  conventions  in  large  cities 
could  be  held.  And  respect  and  attention 
for  the  organization  would  be  commanded 
by  reason  of  the  service  man  returning 
to  his  church  and  home  with  plans  in 
his  heart  and  action  in  his  mind. 

Nationally  and  internationally,  the 
churches  of  the  world  are  becoming  more 
closely  knit,  and  their  united  efforts  are 
producing  results.  It  is  felt  that  their 
voice  will  be  heard  so  that  this  time  the 
peace,  when  made,  will  be  more  lasting 
and  just.  Is  it  not  sane  thinking  to  feel 
that  service  men,  united  with  this  group, 
would  be  heard  and  heeded? 

What  would  be  the  objectives  of  such 
an  organization?  Just  the  things  that  men 
search  for — fellowship  and  fraternity  for 
the  men  who  went  through  this  great  or- 
deal, assurance  that  it  has  not  been  all  in 


vain,  security  and  understanding  in  a  ques- 
tioning world. 

The  platform  must  be  appealing  to  all 
alike.  It  could  not  miss:  (1)  a  Christlike 
concept  of  peace ;  (2)  a  study  of  the  prob- 
lems and  troubles  of  the  other  side;  (3) 
true  social  reformation  and  justice  in  our 
own  country;  (4)  Christian  co-operation 
and  guidance  in  national  and  international 
issues;  (5)  a  Christian  concern  for  poli- 
tics; (6)  an  unbiased  and  thoughtful  view 
of  labor  problems  today;  and  (7)  a  na- 
tional convention  of  men,  old  in  deeds 
but  young  in  spirit,  who  will  be  looked  to 
as  "doers." 

An  organization  of  this  kind  would 
have  to  have  some  political  influence  to 
effect  its  program  and  to  assure  consid- 
eration of  its  wishes.  But  this  problem 
may  be  almost  simple  when  looked  at  log- 
ically. A  great  body  of  men — and  their 
records  would  prove  tliem  men — meeting 
openly  and  unafraid  in  the  local  churches 
of  the  nation  would  have  the  people  of 
those  churches  behind  them,  and  these 
would  be  the  people  who  elect  men  as 
congressional  representatives. 

Yes,  Service  Men,  let  us  start,  and  carry 
to  the  very  finish,  a  Christian  Veterans' 
Association !  We  believe  that  God  is  here 
watching  and  waiting,  and  that  it  will  be 
His  will  that  finally  brings  the  peace. 
Why  need  we  fear  the  outcome,  or  ques- 
tion the  start,  of  such  a  program  de- 
signed to  perpetuate  that  peace  for  which 
we  are  now  fighting! 

— Sgt.  Francis  R.  La  Point, 
Santa  Maria,  Calif. 


E 


UROPE,  after  World  War  II,  will  be 
a  shell  of  torn  steel  exposing  stunned  peo- 
ples. Africa  will  be  a  chaos  of  Moslems, 
Christians,  Arabs,  Jews  and  Negroes,  all 
clamorirxg  for  recognition.  Asia  will  face 
a    tremendous    task    of    rehabilitation    and 
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reconstruction.  The  North  American  con- 
tinent will  witness  the  reaction  of  released 
emotions  as  millions  of  Yanks  touch  home- 
land again. 

Then  shall  be  the  decisive  moment  in 
the  new  life  of  the  Service  Men's  Christian 
League. 

Six  months  after  the  war,  all  bona  fide 
members  of  the  League  should  convene  at 
some  large  metropolis  (Washington  per- 
haps) as  duly  constituted  electors.  This 
presupposes  that  intelligent  leaders  have 
planned,  informed  all  existing  members  of 
these  plans,  and  devised  one  or  more  con- 
stitutions for  submission.  This  assumption 
of  leadership  will  be  necessary  but  quali- 
fied by  the  electors,  as,  of  course,  only 
the  desire  of  the  majority  will  be  heeded. 

Whether  the  post-war  organization  is 
built  on  parliamentary  scale  or  in  imita- 
tion of  a  philanthropic-social  structure, 
such  as  the  Masons,  is  not  the  primary 
concern.  But  each  hamlet — ^from  Waco, 
Texas,  to  Wooster,  Ohio — should  be  rep- 
resented in  a  tightly  united  bond  of  ag- 
gressive teams  of  social-minded  Chris- 
tians. 

An  annually-elected  president  would 
centralize  and  give  meaning  to  plans  with 
the  "long  look."  His  office  would  have  a 
reasonable  salary,  as  would  the  offices  of 
the  treasurer,  secretary  and  other  perma- 
nent officials. 

Twelve  members  should  compose  the 
Executive  Committee,  and  should  repre- 
sent a  cross-section  of  denominations  and 
geographical  sections  of  the  country.  Their 
duty  would  be  to  assist  the  president  as 
a  cabinet,  and  aid  in  formulating  the  poli- 
cies and  program.  Elected  for  three  years, 
each  year  would  remove  four  committee- 
men from  office. 

A  Research  Foundation  in  connection 
with  the  League  should  be  a  permanent 
feature.  And  a  Research  Laboratory  would 
be  an  elaboration  of  the  system  of  analy- 


sis and  research  commonly  used  by  many 
business  firms.  This  working  section 
would  detect  the  flaws  in  methods  used 
to  combat  crime,  misunderstanding,  race 
problems,  and  international  tangles.  Dona- 
tions and  scholarships  would  be  granted^ 
through  this  institution.  A  library  and 
records  of  research  would  be  maintained 
here.  The  Laboratory  should  be  flexible 
and  suited  to  serve  the  League's  purposes 
and  aims. 

In  a  rapidly-changing  world,  the  League 
should  support  the  following  principles : 

(1)  Facilitation  of  international  trade 
and  understanding,  with  removal  of  unfair 
trade  restrictions  and  the  breaking  of 
monopolistic  stifling,  as  exists  in  the  cases 
of  rubber,  oil,  quinine,  with  their  exchange 
for  other  desired  products. 

(2)  Development  of  national  education- 
al opportunities  through  scholarships. 
Special  interest  would  be  taken  in  school 
curricula  which  prepare  the  student  for  a 
definite  occupation.  An  international  ex- 
change of  students  will  offer  the  basis  for 
international  solidarity. 

(3)  Defeat  of  attempts  to  exploit  the 
small  nation,  and  armed  resistance,  in  ac- 
cord with  other  nations,  to  aggrandize- 
ment  against   peaceful   countries. 

(4)  A  strong  United  States  diplomatic 
position,  to  give  "teeth"  to  Pan-American 
union  and  a  World  Federation,  so  that 
Ethiopia  and  Manchuria  episodes,  for  ex- 
ample, cannot  be  repeated. 

The  special  set-up  would  serve  pri- 
marily to  reinstate  the  doughboy  in  an 
occupation.  Congress  would  be  repeatedly 
informed  that  the  League  desired:  (a)  free 
tuition  at  any  American  college  or  univer- 
sity for  the  soldier,  with  monetary  allow-  . 
ances  to  soldiers  with  wives  or  children; 
(b)  long-term  loans  for  soldiers  begin- 
ning business. 

Primarily  a  Christian  organization,  the 
assertion  of  the  Lordship  of  Christ  would 
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dispel  any  doubts  as  to  the  true  purposes 
of  the  League.  It  should  be  resolved  to 
support  no  political  party,  no  racial  fetish- 
ism, no  Herrnvolk  philosophy,  or  bonus- 
grabbing  lobbying.  Its  ultimate  purpose 
should  be  a  Christian  world,  living  in 
harmony. 
— PvT,  Lavv^rence  Habeis^ 

S.M.C.L.  President^  Camp  Campbell,  Ky. 


I 


HE  veterans'   organization  that   I  want 
I  after  the  war  is  perhaps  what  every  real, 
f  red-blooded  American  fighting  in  this  war 
.  will   look  for.   I   want   an   organization   of 
I  men   who   have    served    in   this    war,    who 
know  what  their   "comrades   in  arms"  de- 
sire  from   the   peace    that   is    to    come.    I 
j  want  it  to  be  a  unified  effort  to  help  us 
4o    hold    after    the    war    those    things    we 
fought    for — and    many    of    our    brothers 
died  for — during  the  war. 
j     The  blueprint  of  this  organization  should 
I  be  based  on  Christian  and  democratic  prin- 
ciples, controlled  equally  by   all  members, 
with    a    leader    chosen    by    popular    vote. 
Each  city  or  town  could  establish  its  own 
group.  Each  of  these  in  turn  could  be  in 
constant    contact    with    the    other    groups 
^through  a  central  office. 

The  necessary  finances  could  be  raised 
through  dues  and  contributions.  The  basis 
|i  of  dues  should  be  determined  according  to 
I  expenditures.  What  real  American  would 
not  be  willing  to  pay  one  or  two  dollars 
a  month  to  gain  the  things  that  he  sacri- 
ficed months  in  the  service  for? 

I  want  the  veterans'  organization  that  I 
ioin  to  be  well  established  when  I  am  ready 
to  join  it.  Each  community  could  organ- 
ize such  groups  now  with  the  aid  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  and  other  local  in- 
stitutions. Starting  as  a  small  group,  it 
would  grow  with  the  additional  men  be- 
ing discharged  from  all  the  armed  forces. 
There  is  no  better  time  than  now  to  do  it. 


ANY     IDEAS,     BUDDY? 

•  Let's  have  YCUR  slant  on  the  kind 
of  veterans'  organization  needed  for 
men  (and  perhaps  women?)  who  have 
served  in  World  War  II.  Keep  your 
letter  brief  and  to  the  point.  But  de- 
scribe in  detail  the  kind  of  organization 
you'd  join,  the  platform  it  should  have, 
and  suggest  the  manner  in  which  it 
might  be  set  up.  Address:  Editor,  THE 
LINK,    1703   Chestnut  St.,   Phila.   3,   Pa. 


Let  us  unite  now  in  a  common  effort  to 
make  a  better  and  n)ore  Christian  world 
than  men  ever  dreamed  of  before ! 

— Cpl.  G.  a.  Moore, 
Camp  Bowie,   Tex. 
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E  must  all  bear  in  mind  the  purpose 
and  meaning  behind  any  post-war  veterans' 
group  organization.  The  purpose  of  such 
an  organization  would  be  to  keep  alive 
the  sacrifice  and  heroism  of  our  boys,  and 
to  guarantee  that  our  boys  have  not  died 
and  suffered  in  vain. 

What  better  type  of  organization  could 
be  founded  than  a  Christian  veterans'  or- 
ganization? Possibly  it  could  be  made  into 
an  international  organization  formed 
among  veterans  of  the  nations,  and  could 
be  open  to  Protestants,  Catholics  and  all 
other  religions  recognizing  Christ.  It 
should  have  as  its  primary  program  the 
spreading,  far  and  wide,  of  the  words  of 
our  holy  Saviour,  and  thus  bringing  peace 
on  earth,  good  will  toward  men.  Who 
better  than  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
could  insure  our  future  peace  and  security? 

Many  more  must  feel  the  same  as  I.  At 
any  rate,  that  is  the  type  of  veterans'  or- 
ganization I  want  after  the  war. 

— Warren  F.  Johnson  S2/c 

US.C.G.  Barracks,  Galveston,  Tex. 
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Dear  Mom 

By  Chaplain  John  E.  Early 

7  went  to  church  today. 

It  was  just  a  simple  set'vice; 

We  zwiild  sing  a  hymn,  then  pray; 

The  chaplain  preached  a  simple  sermon^ 

About  the  Grace  of  God, 

And  about  His  dear  Son, 

Jesus,  the  Son  of  God. 

I  don't  know  what  it  was! 
That  led  my  thoughts  aimy 
Back  home  to  loved  ones  dear 
As  I  went  to  church  today. 
The  organ  was  so  tiny. 
Yet  sounded  majestically. 
The  choir — there  was  no  choir 
When  I  went  to  church  today. 

I  just  thought  you'd  like  to  know 

That,  as  in  days  gone  by, 

I  worshiped  God  in  church  today. 

And  that's  the  reason  why 

I'm  writing  you  this  letter 

From  so  very  far  away. 

To  let  you  know,  dear  Mom, 

That  I  went  to  church  today. 

Your  Son 

To  a  Son  in  Service 

By  Grace  Mathews  Walker 

Blessings  on  you,  dear  Soldier  Son, 

Wherever  you  may  be  tonight. 
Within  this  land,  or  on  the  sea. 

Or  facing  duty  in  the  fight; 
And  may  your  faith  forever  be 

A  comfort  when  the  way  is  dark. 
When  doubt  assails  your  troubled  thoughts. 

And  broken  dreams  possess  your  heart. 
Helpless  I  am\  to  shield  you  now 

As  I  did  in  the  days  gone  by. 
But  this  I  know,  dear  Soldier  Son, 

Where'er  yoU  are,  there  God  is  nigh; 
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Remember  that  which  you  defend 

Is  not  an  idle  empty  plan; 
It  is  God's  chosen  way  of  life, 

A  zvay  to  banish  hate  and  strife. 
And  may  you  feel  the  cause  is  right. 

Dear  Soldier  Son,  good  night,  good  night. 


God's  Afterglow 

"Written  the  night  of  November  28, 
1943,  after  a  lingering  afterglow  in  the 
west  had  cast  its  sublime  spell  upon  me 
and  lighting  up  the  steaming  jungle 
hills  and  the  waters   of  the  quiet  bay." 

By  Chaplain  A.  R.  Mullins 

I  saw  God's  Afterglow  tonight 

Across  New  Guinea  skies; 
It  brought  a  prayer  upon  my  lips, 

A  glory  to  my  eyes; 
And  bathed  a  jungle  waterfall 

With  lights  from  paradise., 

It  draped  a  shell-marked  battle-field 

Where  a  riddled  helmet  lay; 
It  streaked  across  a  ghastly  scene 

Of  blasted  barges  in  the  Bay, 
Yet  in  my  heart  I  knew  it  was 

God^s  footlights  for  a  grander  Play. 

I  saw  God's  Afterglow  tomghf 

Upon  New  Guinea  sod. 
Where  a  dying  soldier  lay 

Whose  last  hard  march  had  trod; 
And  know  that  Glow  was  Mother's  prayers 

Lighting  her  boy  to  God. 


Mother's  Medal 

By  Charles  E.  Melvin 

I  left  her  standing  by  the  train. 
Smiling  through  tears  of  grief  and  pain; 
My  striped  collar  shozved  the  trace 
Of  tears  from<  that  beloved  face. 
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I  zvondered  then  zvhy  she  shmud  fright^ 
For  wasn't  I  prepared  to  fight 
For  7/ictory,  freedom,  peace  and  love. 
Protected  by  my  God  above? 

For  days  I  thought  of  her  standing  there. 
Her  smiling  face,  her  graying  hair. 
Till  God  helped  me  to  realize 
The  mystery  of  those  tearfid  eyes. 

Dear  Mother,  yours  is  the  hardest  fight. 
For  yours  is  the  misery  of  sleepless  nights 
And  dragging  days  in  the  house  alone. 
Watching  for  mail  and  the  silent  phone. 

And  when   at   lost   peace   reigns   o'er   the 

zi'orld. 
You'll  stand  at  the  station,  your  flag  un- 

ftirled 
To  receive  the  medal  that  you  have  won: 
The  loving  smile  of  yotir  homecoming  son. 

A  Spring  Day  in  May 

By  Cpl.  Walter  M.  Smiley 

/  walked  across  the  hill  today 

And  leisurely  looked  around. 
'Turas  a  wonderfid  day,  so  clear  and  bright. 

And  many's  the  things  I  found. 

A^J  money  or  Jewels,  or  silver  or  gold. 
But  more  precious  by  far  to  me 

Were  the  things  I  found  this  day  in  May, 
As  far  as  the  eye  could  see. 

The  trees  had  donned  their  summer  dress. 
And  many  ivith  blossoms  were  bright. 

Their  arms  were  held  high,  as  they  flut- 
tered their  leaves; 
For  me,  it  was  quite  a  sight. 

I   They  stood  straight  and  tall,  as  a  mighty 
army. 
All  set  to  meet  the  foe; 
And    furnished    protection    for    the    little 
things 
That  were  growing  down  below. 

The  animals  too  knew  Sprin^g  was  here. 
As  they  went  frisking  gaily  aroimd; 

The  squirrels,   the   rabbits,  th-e   birds  and 
the  bees. 
All  added  a  joy  fid  sound. 


As  I  walked  across  the  hill  today 
And  leisurely  looked  around, 

I  saw  a  side  of  this  great  big  world. 
That  is  very  seldom  found. 


A  Solder's  Prayer 

By  T/Sgt.  Howard  M.  Crabtree 

O  God,  be  with  us  now,  we  pray. 

In  helping  Thy  great  plan 
To  spread  throughout  the  fighting  world 

The  good  in  every  man. 
May  Thy  great  Presence  gird  us  on 

To  final  victory. 
When  war  and  evil  will  be  gone. 

When  nations  look  to  Thee! 


Army  Chapel 

By  Albert  B.  Kettell 

With  heavenzvard  pointing  spire. 
Here  stands  God^s  house; 

Though  war's  wide-raging  fire 
The  world  arouse. 

Within  this  sacred  place 

I  kneel  and  pray; 
Here  God  has  shown  His  face. 

Here  taught  His  way. 

In  a  voice  small  and  still 

To  me  He  speaks, 
Reveals  His  holy  will 

To  each  who  seeks. 

Here  weakness  becomes  strength. 

And  blindness  sight; 
Here  do  I  learn  at  length 

His  ivays  are  right. 

Though  dark  my  way  appears. 

As  darkest  night. 
Here  do  I  lose  my  fears. 

Here  find  His  light. 

Here  in  this  chapel  small 

My  God  I  meet ; 
Here  heart  and  life  and  all 

Lay  at  His  feet. 


Left:  In  the  South  Pacific  a  fellow  has  to  have 
ingenuity.  Marine  Corporal  William  P.  Cole 
showed  just  that  when  he  made  these  portable 
chimes  fiom  large  caliber  shell  cases,  cut  to 
different  lengths.  A  crank  operates  ttie  clappers. 


Below:  The  Chief  of  Navy  Chaplains,  Capt. 
R.  D.  Workman,  accepts  from  Beta  Sigma  Phi 
soiority,  Washington,  D.  _  C,  two  portable 
organs  that  will  be  used  in  marines'  chapel 
services  at  the  front. 


Below:  If  there  is  any  one 
spot  better  than  another  to 
distribute  copies  of  this  maga- 
zine to  good  advantage,  thinks 
Chaplain  Cecil  Hickman  of 
the  20th  Armored  Division 
Trains,  it  is  among  soldiers 
on  their  way  to  embarkation 
points.  Heie  the  division  pho- 
tographer has  caught  him  in 
the  act  of  giving  out  Links. 
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Right:  Handy  with  his  hands  is  Lawrence 
Gillen,  patient  at  a  fleet  recreation  center  in 
the  South  Pacific  where  men  with  shattered 
nerves  recuperate  from  battle  shock.  Here  he 
fashions  a  cross  of  palm  leaves  for  the  chapel. 


Below:  A  few  of  the  400  men  and  officers  at- 
tached to  a  cruiser  division  in  the  Pacific  who 
received  Holy  Communion  at  the  hands  of 
Protestant  chaplains  just  before  their  ships 
went  back  into  action. 


Below:  While  lookouts  are 
standing  guard  against  the 
threat  of  enemy  submarines, 
men  and  officers  of  a  destioyei 
escort  assemble  on  the  fantail 
for  divine  services.  Their 
chaplain  is  William  A. 
Hulick,  seen  here  leading  in 
prayer  as  his  "congiegation** 
stands  with  heads  bowed  rev- 
erently  and   hearts    receptive. 


News  and  Views  of  the 
League  the  World  Over 


By  IVAN  M.  GOULD,  General  Secretary 


Comdr.  Joseph  (Jumping  Joe)  Clifton,  USN, 
knows  how  best  to  prepare  for  an  assault  on 
Jap-held  Rabaul.  Here  he  reads  selections 
from  his  pocket  Bible,  while  members  of  his 
squadron  in  the  ready  room  of  the  carrier 
USS    Saratoga   listen    intently   to   the   words. 
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THIRTY  men  were  in  the  cliapel  when 
the  S.M.C.L.  meeting  started.  It  was 
Monday  evening  at  Morr.son  Field,  West 
Palm  Beach,  Fla.  Chaplain  Paul  E. 
Miller  and  Chaplain  George  A.  Lunday 
had  made  sure  that  everything  was  pre- 
pared not  only  for  the  worship  service, 
but  also  for  an  informal  party  after  the 
meeting.  The  service  went  as  planned. 
Members  of  the  League  played  the  or- 
gan, led  in  prayer,  gave  the  talk,  and 
Chaplain  Miller  sang  a  solo. 

Someone  pointed  out  that  there  were 
only  30  soldiers  present  at  a  field  where 
there  should  be  twenty  times  that  many. 
Some  chaplains  might  have  felt  the  meet- 
ing not  worth  while.  It  certainly  could  not 
compare  with  the  attendance  at  other 
functions  on  the  post. 
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But  contrary  to  this  belief  in  the  im- 
portance of  numbers,  the  hope  of  the  world 
is  in  small  groups  of  consecrated  men. 
They  can  become  the  leaven  affecting  the 
whole  life  of  those  around  them.  It  was 
to  eleven  men  that  Jesus  left  the  responsi- 
bility to  carry  His  message  to  the  world, 
and,  because  of  His  spirit  dwelling  in  them, 
they  succeeded.  Thirty  men  at  an  S.M.C.L. 
meeting  may  seem  a  small  number,  but 
with  His  spirit  they  may  influence  im- 
measurably the  lives  of  the  thousands 
cf  other  service  men  around  them  I 

The  most  striking  observance  of  Ash 
Wednesday  called  to  our  attention  was 
held  at  the  U.  S.  Naval  Training  Station, 
Sampson,  N.  Y.  We  believe  that  Chap- 
lain William  W.  Edel  set  a  religious 
precedent  on  this  day.  Never  before  in 
naval  history,  it  is  said,  has  so  large  a 
group  of  U.  S.  Navy  men  been  allowed  to 
put  aside  their  regular  duties  for  an  entire 
day  in  order  to  discuss  religious  topics. 

In  the  morning  and  afternoon  cf  Ash 
Wednesday  more  than  500  enlisted  men 
and  officers,  chosen  representatives  from  the 
nine  S.M.C.L.  imits,  met  in  17  seminars  to 
discuss  the  theme,  "Christ  for  Tomorrow's 
World."  The  topics  of  these  seminars  are 
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SO  much  to  the  point  that  we  are  printing 
the  list  in  the  box  at  the  right;  they  may 
be  of  help  to  other  leaders  who  are  looking 
for.  discussion   topics. 

Here  is  a  partial  report  of  the  seminars : 

"One  of  the  interesting  findings  of  the 
group  was  the  report  urging  that  the 
Service  Men's  Christian  League  be  con- 
tinued after  the  war. 

"The  seminar  on  racial  problems  pre- 
sented a  straight-forward  recommendation 
for  a  Christian  attitude  toward  race  rela- 
tions, with  a  realistic  application  of  the 
Golden  Rule  and  a  more  intensive  educa- 
tional program  on  the  subject. 

"Another  seminar  reported  in  favor  of 
some  form  of  punishment  for  war  criminals, 
but  recommended  that  the  Church  should, 
through  education,  attempt  to  influence  the 
Allied  Nations  in  applying  punishment. 

"The  group  which  discussed  profanity 
and  drinking  submitted  a  request  for  an 
intensified  educational  program  regarding 
the  danger  of  these  evils  in  the  navy,  and 
recommended  that  Christian  men  set  a  high 
and  consistent  example  in  these  matters. 

"A  seminar  led  by  Lindsay  Lafford,  long 
a  resident  in  the  Orient,  returned  the  judg- 
ment that  the  Good  Neighbor  Policy  with 
the  Christian  accent  can  be  extended  to 
both   hemispheres. 

"The  group  approved  a  role  for  the 
Christian  Church  in  winning  the  peace  to 
come  by  exerting  its  influence,  not  through 
pressure  politics,  but  by  spiritual  and  re- 
ligious teaching  and  sacrificial  example ;  and 
finally  it  stated  that,  in  its  opinion,  the 
duty  of  the  Church  after  the  victory  is  to 
strive  for  permanent  peace  by  supporting 
some  form  of  international  organization 
backed  by  strong  military  force,  by  lifting 
living  standards  throughout  the  world  and 
establishing  an  equitable  distribution  of 
raw  materials  for  all  nations." 

At  the  close  of  the  evening  session, 
Chaplain  Edel  called  the  members  of  the 
conference  to  a  new  dedication  to  Christian 
service  for  tomorrow's  world,  and  into  the 
spacious  chancel  of  the  chapel  there  came 
250  worshipers,  officers  and  seamen,  men 
and  women,  white  and  black,  to  kneel  and 
dedicate  themselves  to  the  service  of  God 
I  and  the  realization  of  these  objectives. 


Selected  at  the  U.  S.  Naval  Training 
Station,   Satnpsoix,  Nezv   York 

CHRIST    AND    TODAY'S    WAR 

1.  The    Christian    in    military    life 

2.  Effective   personal    devotions 

3.  What   does  the   Lord's  Supper  do? 

4.  The   Bible — emergency  equipment.^ 

5.  What   prayers   does   Cod   hear? 

6.  Prayer  and  our  spiritual   growth 

CHRIST    AND    TOMORROW'S 
HUMAN    RELATIONSHIPS 

1 .  How  to  cope   with   profanity   and 

drinking 

2.  How    Christians    should    face    race 

problems 

3.  What    price    missions? 

4.  Can  the  Good  Neighbor  policy  be 

extended  to  the  world? 

5.  How  to  bring  Christ  to  the  world 

of    tomorrow 

CHRIST   AND    THE    COMING    PEACE 

1.  The   place  of  service   men    in   the 

Church 

2.  Is   the    punishment   of   war   crim- 

inals necessary? 

3.  What    are    Christian    bases    for 

peace? 

4.  The     Christian     Church's    role     in 

winning  the  peace 

5.  How  to  maintain  the  coming  peace 

6.  The  Church   after  the   war 


It  must  be  a  job  to  get  acquainted  in  any 
real  sense  with  many  men  at  a  given  place. 
The  personnel  changes  so  rapidly  and  the 
schedule  is  so  tight  that  there  must  be  little 
opportunit}^  for  attaching  names  to  faces. 

One  of  the  most  unique  plans  we  have 
heard  about  is  reported  by  T/5  John  S. 
Boynton,  the  recording  secretary  of  the 
S.M.C.L.  at  Fort  Benning,  Georgia.  He 
writes : 

"Recently  we  have  Initiated  the  photo- 
calendar  method  which  enables  members  to 
keep  their  own  attendance  at  the  League 
meetings  and  to  get  more  quickly  acquaint- 
ed with  each  other  while  they  are  doing  it. 
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"Each  man  brings  a  small  picture  of  him- 
self; this  is  mounted  on  a  small  individual 
calendar  marked  with  his  name,  rank  and 
company.  Six  of  these  small  calendars  are 
then  mounted  on  a  piece  of  cardboard  the 
size  of  a  standard  letter  sheet.  These  names 
are  grouped  by  companies  within  their 
respective  battalions.  The  cardboards  are 
then  sorted  in  groups  of  their  respective 
battalions  within  the  division  until  all  of 
the  infantry  and  attached  battalions  of  the 
division  are  covered.  Each  man  check- 
marks the  date  of  his  attendance  at  a 
meeting  on  his  own  calendar,  which  he 
locates  in  the  complete  set  of  cards  for 
the  division. 

"The  work  of  locating  the  cards  and 
marking  his  own  attendance  is  part  of 
the  plan  for  helping  him  get  better  ac- 
quainted with  the  other  members  more 
quickly.  Getting  acquainted  is  something 
that  he  must  do  for  himself,  and  the 
process  of  identifying  other  members  must 
go  on  in  his  own  mind.  The  rapid  changing 
of  personnel  within  the  military  organiza- 
tion makes  this  method  necessary." 

When  we  talk  about  what  we  are  fight- 
ing for,  or  the  kind  of  a  world  we  want 
to  live  in  after  the  war,  we  are  sometimes 
extremely  vague.  That  is  true  not  only 
of  civilian  arm-chair  strategists,  but  also 
of  some  of  you  who  wear  a  uniform.  It  is 
our  hope  that  the  S.M.C.L.  may  be  of 
help  in  clarifying  your  thinking  on  these 
issues  and  ideals. 

In  one  of  the  units  of  the  S.M.C.L.  at 
Camp  Barkley,  Texas,  there  is  a  "Sol- 
diers' Forum."  Corporals  Eugene  H. 
Nelson  and  Spencer  T.  Kelly  give  us 
this  description  of  the  forum: 

"Several  months  ago.  Chaplain  Russell 
E.  Young  of  the  12th  Armored  Division, 
Camp  Barkley,  Texas,  began  this  Forum 
with  the  co-operation  of  the  other  chaplains 
in  the  division. 

"The  Soldiers'  Forum  has  proved  itself 
to  be  a  symbol  of  American  democracy. 
It  is  not  only  a  great  outlet  of  the  emotion 
of  the  man  who  is  intellectually  informed 
about  the  war  and  post-war  problems,  but 


is  also  educational  and  a  diversion  for 
every  type  of  army  personnel.  Every  ques- 
tion is  given  due  consideration  and  dis- 
cussed fully  and  intelligently  by  each 
member. 

"Each  Sunday  evening  a  speaker  is  se- 
lected who  is  well  acquainted  with  the 
topic,  and  he  presents  it  and  then  opens 
the  meeting  for  general  discussion.  The 
speakers  are  secured  either  from  the  army 
personnel  or  leading  colleges  or  civic 
groups  in  the  surrounding  territory." 

"Imitation  is  the  sincerest  form  of  flat- 
tery." 

Being  pretty  human  fellows,  and  not 
entirely  impervious  to  flattery  in  any 
form,  we  at  S.M.C.L.  headquarters  are 
quite  taken  with  a  paper  that  has  just 
reached  us  from  Arizona.  It  is  the  first 
issue  of  the  "KAAF  Link."  And  it  is  pub- 
lished weekly  in  the  office  of  the  chaplain 
at  the  Kingman  Army  Air  Field,  King- 
man, Ariz.,  under  the  leadership  of  Post 
Chaplain  W.  E.  Berger,  Chaplain  A.  B. 
Mercer,  and  Chaplain  C.  F.  Petrie.  In 
the  first  issue  is  the  following  note : 

"This  is  the  first  edition  of  the  KAAF 
LINK.  This  paper  will  be  published  week- 
ly and  sent  to  every  soldier  with  Protes- 
tant church  affiliation.  Its  fundamental 
purpose  is  to  keep  all  men  informed  of  the 
Christian  activities  of  the  post.  Pass  your 
copy  on  to  another  man,  send  it  home,  or 
to  your  home  church. 

"We  got  our  name  from  The  Link  mag- 
azine, official  organ  of  the  Service  Men's 
Christian  League.  Let  this  be  an  introduc- 
tion to  the  chapel,  and  let's  see  you  at  any 
or  all  of  the  services." 

This  unit  of  the  League  reports  a  mem- 
bership of  over  60,  and  Chaplain  Mercer 
states  that  S/Sgts.  Robinson  and  Libby, 
president  and  secretary  of  the  S.M.C.L., 
with  the  chapel  secretarj'^,  Mrs.  Janet 
Lewis,  are  doing  a  splendid  promotional 
job  for  the  S.M.C.L. 
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Chaplain  Leon  W.  Kern,  of  Camp 
Rucker,  Ala.,  is  making  use  of  his  S.M. 
C.L.  unit  as  an  "official  board"  for  his 
religious  program.  The  members  were  re- 
sponsible for  a  fine  choir  and  have  assisted 
in  many  other  ways  around  the  chapel. 

From  "someplace  off  the  coast  of  the 
United  States,"  Chaplain  Frank  L.  Titus, 
assistant  division  chaplain,  also  reports 
that  the  officers  of  the  local  unit  act  as  an 
official  board  (or  "session"  or  "vestry")  for 
the  chaplain,  who  reports  as  follows; 

"The  S.M. C.L.  sponsors  the  services  at 
the  chapel.  One  of  the  officers  directs  the 
choir,  which  is  composed  of  S.M. C.L.  mem- 
bers. Twenty-two  are  now  in  the  choir, 
with  more  joining  weekly.  On  Sunday  a 
communion  service  is  conducted  at  9 :00 
A.M.  and  at  10 :00  the  regular  worship  is 
held  with  the  choir  providing  the  musical 
background;  at  11:00  a  Bible  class  meets. 

"Each  Sunday  evening  at  6:30  the  S.M. 
iC.L.  here  sponsors  a  most  interesting  serv- 
ice. Organizations  from  civilian  commu- 
nities or  military  units  are  invited  to 
furnish  the  music.  Discussions  are  held 
on  vital  topics  taken  from  The  Link.  On  a 
recent  Sunday  evening  a  rapid-fire  question- 
and-answer    program    was    held    on    the 


topic,  "What  We  Are  Fighting  For — Hu- 
man Brotherhood."' About  100  were  pres- 
ent. 

"On  Friday  evenings  the  S.M. C.L.  spon- 
sors a  prayer  meeting,  with  an  average 
attendance  of  40.  This  week  the  officers  are 
meeting  to  plan  a  program  of  visitation 
evangelism.  We  try  to  make  our  S.M. C.L. 
programs  vital,  interesting  and  conducted 
by  laymen.  And  we  endeavor  to  keep  them 
Christ-centered." 

There  are  two  chaplains  this  month 
whose  reports  are  such  that  we  must  ex- 
press our  thanks  publicly  to  them.  We 
realize  that  the  League  only  functions 
as  chaplains  use  it,  and  that  The  Link 
receives  adequate  distribution  only  when 
chaplains  get  it  into  the  hands  of  their 
men.  Thus  we  salute  those  who  consistently 
use  the  League  and  The  Link  "for  all 
they  are  worth." 

Chaplain  Frederick  W.  Vogell  of  the 
120th  AAA  Group  registers  three  units 
he  organized  during  Christmas  week  last 
year.  The  presidents  of  these  three  groups 
are  Sgt.  Israel  E.  Abernathy,  Sgt.  Rich- 
ard A.  Wells,  and  Cpl.  Albert  Kantorc 
Congratulations,  Chaplain  Vogell,  and  may 


S.M. C.L.  UNIT  IN  PACIFIC — The  above  members  of  an  active  unit  "somczvhcre  in  the  Pacific" 
met  recently  to  elect  officers.  In  the  front  row,  left  to  right,  are:  Chaplain  T.  O.  Giltner;  Pvt. 
Caminiti,  vice  president ;  Cpl.  Ortmyer,  president;  Chaplain  Milton  G.  Widdison,  sponsoring  chaplain^ 
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we  hear   from  you   often   concerning   the  7U«<^  't^OH^tioai^  T^CCld^ 

progress  of  these  units.  ,      ^  . 

The  second  chaplain  to  receive  honorable  ^^^^  chaplains  and  service  men  would 

mention  has  also  organized  three  units  of  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  League  units— but,  they  want 

the    S.M.C.L.    He    is    Chaplain    Ira    H.  "^^  ^^w,   "Exactly  how  do  we  go  about 

Rawles,  USNR.  His  three  groups  are  in  i^?"    To   that    question    there    is    no    pat 

Coast    Guard    stations    at    Asbury    Park,  answer,  because  every  situation  has  factors 

Belmar,    and    Long    Branch,     N.    J.    He  calling  for  individual  attention.  By  the  time 

counts  upon  these  units  to  keep  alive  the  this  issue  of  The  Link  is  off  the  press,  a 

religious    program    even   when    he    is    not  revised  Handbook  will  be  available  to  all 

present.    And    he   reports    that   they   have  those  who  wish  to  undertake  an  organiza- 

already    become    his    "second    right    arm.'*  tion.  Send  for  your  copy  today! 


{To  chaplains  only) 

•  This  is  not  an  imaginary  letter,  nor  is  it  an  actual  letter.  Rather  it  is  a 
camouflaged  letter  received  the  other  day  from  a  chaplain  who  is  a  good 
friend  of  the  League. 

Incidentally,  let  us  digress  to  say  that  probably  the  most  difficult  part  of 
our  task  in  distributing  The  Link  is  to  see  that  the  right  number  gets  to  the 
right  place  at  the  right  time.  The  other  day  we  heard,  in  a  roundabout  way,  of 
a  chaplain  who  said  he  always  received  too  many  copies  of  The  Link  ;  he 
could  not  use  them  all.  Since  most  of  the  letters  we  receive  are  requests  for 
more  Links,  not  less,  such  a  report  sounded  strange.  Yet  the  answer  is  probably 
quite  simple.  Evidently  this  chaplain  is  receiving  a  supply  intended  for  another 
chaplain  TJV^ho  did  not  notify  iis  of  his  change  of  address! 

But  enough  of  that — ^now  to  get  to  the  letter. 

•  Dear  S.M.C.L.  ;  I  have  been  at  the  above  address  for  the  past  three  months. 
Because  of  the  pressttre  of  duties,  I  have  not  written  you  before  this.  I  am  re- 
ceiving two  packages  of  The  Link  each  m>onth.  One  comes  addressed  to  Chap- 
Iain  R.S.V.P.,  who  left  here  six  months  ago,  and  the  other  to  Chaplain  X.  Y.  Z. 
who  has  been  gone  for  three  months.  Evidently  these  men  did  not  notify  you 
of  their  change  of  address  zvhen  they  left.  It  seemed  to  me  you  would  n*ant 
this  information  in  order  that  your  records  may  be  accurate. 

"Since  I  have  been  here,  I  have  been  using  their  supply  but  would  prefer 
to  have  the  same  number  of  Links  come  to  me  in  my  name.  Undoubtedly  you 
have  a  record  of  the  number.  We  depend  on  The  Link  each  month  and  do 
net  want  to  miss  a  single  issue. 

Sincerely  yours. 

Chaplain  A.B.C. 

"P.S.  I  did  twt  notify  you  when  I  came  here  three  months  ago,  so  perhaps 
that  is  why  The  Link  does  not  com£  in  my  name.  Kindly  make  that  change. 
I  hope  you  have  not  been  sending  The  Link  to  my  old  address!'* 


•  Ed.  Note— If  this  were  a  fable,  the  moral  would  be,  "A  word  to  the  wise  is 
sufficient.*'  Please  keep  us  posted  on  every  change  of  address! 
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FOR    GOB^S    SERVICE 


THERE  is  a  wonderful  story  of  conse- 
cration to  Christ  and  His  service  com- 
ing down  to  us  from,  a  soldier  in  the  Civil 
War.  Russell  H.  Conwell,  a  young  New 
f.Englander,  left  Yale  College  to  serve  as 
the  young  captain  of  Company  F,  Massa- 
chusetts Volunteer  Militia.  Conwell  had 
been  reared  in  a  Christian  home,  but  had 
!  reacted  against  the  Christian  faith  and  con- 
sidered himself  an  atheist.  As  he  left  for 
the  war,  a  sword  was  presented  to  him  on 
, which  was  inscribed  "Vera  Amicitia  Est 
Sempiterna  ("True  Friendship  Is  Etenal")- 

There  was  another  young  fellow  in  the 

Berkshires — a  neighbor's  son,  sixteen  years 

old,  undersized,  "slim,  handsome — quiet  but 

very  popular."     His  name  was  John  Ring. 

iHe  was  not  allowed  to   enlist,   but,  being 

devoted    to    Conwell,    went    along    as    his 

orderly.     Johnnie    Ring    was    deeply    reli- 

igious  and  would  read  his   Bible  at  night 

before  turning  in.     This  irritated  Conwell, 

who  in  his  rebellion  ridiculed  his  orderly's 

religious    devotion.      Johnnie    Ring    loved 

his    captain,    but   he   loved   and   obeyed    a 

■greater  Captain  and  kept  up  his  devotion 

outside  Captain  Conwell's  tent. 

One  day  at  New  Berne,  John  Ring  gave 
!his  life  after  rescuing  his  captain's  sword. 
"Tell  the  captain  I  saved  his  sword,"  was 
the  final  report  of  this  terribly  burned 
soldier — ^faithful  to  the  last. 

This  whole  experience  greatly  influenced 
Conwell's  life.  A  Christian  friend  had  died 
for  him.  On  Kennesaw  Mountain,  Conwell 
was  severely  wounded  and  left  for  dead. 
He  heard  the  footsteps  of  men  searching 


By  HARRISON  RAY  ANDERSON 


Dr.  Harrison  Ray  Anderson,  author  of  this 
pertinent  appeal  for  service  men  to  consider 
the  ministry  as  their  postwar  vocation,  is  pastor 
of  Chicago's  great  Fourth  Presbyterian  Church. 
During  World  War  I  he  served  with  distinc- 
tion as  a  chaplain  in  the  103rd  U.  S.  Infantry.. 
26th  Division.  His  church  is  probably  doing* 
more  to  maintain  the  tie  between  the  home 
church  members  in  service  than  any  we  know. 
Among  the  many  means  which  its  Service  Men's 
Committee  employs  to  maintain  contact  with 
its  service  members  is  The  Link  magazine, 
a  copy  of  which  is  purchased  by  the  church  and 
sent  each  month  to  every  member  in  the  service. 
In  the  photo  above  Dr.  Anderson  stands  with 
two    of   his    300    members   now   in   the   service. 


for  him  in  the  night,  but  he  was  too  weak 
to  call  for  help.  Finally  found,  he  was 
taken  to  the  hospital  and  there,  through  the 
help  of  a  chaplain,  gave  his  heart  to  Christ. 
These  are  his  words: 

"Decision  must  go  with  conversion.  It 
is  not  only  a  matter  of  emotion.  One  must 
do'  something.  Merely  getting  excited  and 
doing  nothing  is  not  conversion.  Decision 
and  action  must  go  with  the  change  of 
thought,  or  else  it  is  not  real;  it  is  only 
effervescence.    True  conversion  changes  the 
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main  purpose  of  life  from  selfishness  to 
unselfishness,  from  the  desire  to  have^  one^s 
ozvn  way  to  a  willingness  to  do  whatever 
God  commands,  no  matter  what  the  con- 
sequences/' 

And  now  Ccnwell  made  another  deci- 
sion— 

"When  I  stood  beside  the  body  of  John 
Ring  and  realised  that  he  had  died  for  love 
of  me,  I  made  a  vow  that  has  formed  my 
life.  I  vowed  that  from  that  moment  I 
would  live  not  only  my  own  life,  but  I 
would  also  live  the  life  of  John  Ring.  And 
from  that  moment  I  have  worked  sixteen 
hours  every  day — eight  for  John  Ring's 
work  and  eight  for  my  ozvn." 

And  that  is  just  what  he  did.  He 
studied  law  for  a  while,  but  soon  found  his 
life  work  as  a  minister  of  Christ.  He 
built  a  great  church  in  Philadelphia,* 
founded  a  university  and  two  hospitals,  and 
was  known  from  coast  to  coast  as  a  friend 
of  every  good  cause.  One  of  his  lectures, 
"Acres  of  Diamonds,"  was  delivered  over 
six  thousand  times. 

The  Christian  Church  in  America  has 
given  its  sons  and  daughters  to  the  war  in 
great  numbers.  Its  best  ministers  have  en- 
listed as  chaplains.  One  denomination 
(The  Presbyterian)  alone  will  need  500  new 
ministers  after  the  war.     These  are  needed 


*  Baptist  Teteple,  of  which  Dr.  Daniel  A. 
Poling,  vice  chairman  of  the  Service  Men's  Chris- 
tian   League,    is    now    the    distinguished    paster. 


for  service  abroad  in  the  missions  of  the 
earth.  They  are  needed  to  solve  rural 
situations.  They  are  needed  to  stand  for 
Christ  at  the  great  human  battlelines  that 
form  our  teeming  cities. 

Where  will  these  leaders  come  from? 
Soldier  and  sailor,  as  you  read,  will  yoi4 
not  consider  another  enlistment  after  the 
warf  Will  you  not  consider  doing  in  your 
generation  what  Conwell  did  for  his? 

A  decision  for  the  ministry  will  mean 
you  will  have  to  go  back  to  school  for  the 
best  of  training.  The  Church  stands  ready 
to  help  in  this.  It  will  mean  a  life  of  devo- 
tion to  Christ  and  brotherhood.  The  cause 
of  Christ  is  the  only  hope  of  keeping  this 
awful  thing  in  which  we  are  all  now  en- 
gaged from  happening  again.  Your  chap- 
lain will  help  you  in  your  decision.  Your 
pastor  at  home  would  be  glad  to  counsel. 
If  you  have  neither  chaplain  nor  home 
pastor,  make  your  way  to  the  nearest  church 
and  speak  to  the  minister  there. 

Above  all,  tell  Jesus  Christ,  the  Beloved 
Captain,  your  intention  to  serve  Him. 

We  who  make  this  appeal  do  so  after 
having  served  in  the  last  war.  We  came 
out  of  it  to  serve  in  Christ's  church.  We 
have  found  His  service  good.  We  greatly 
long  for  hundreds  of  younger  men  to  take 
their  places  by  our  side  and  fill  our  places 
when  we  are  called  up  Higher. 

''Also  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  Lord, 
saying,  Whom  shall  I  send,  and  who  will 
go  for  us?  Then  said  I,  Here  am  I;  send 
me!"  Will  you  say  that — ^now? 
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T  a  special  service  in  Westminster  Abbey  held  some  time  ago  to  honor  the 
men  who  had  lost  their  lives  on  a  British  craft  in  the  Mediterranean,'this  prayer, 
written  by  a  young  British  officer  who  later  lost  his  life,  was  read: 

"O  God,  I  hardly  like  to  say  this  prayer,  the  first  I  have  uttered  since  only  You 
know  when,  and  1 — well,  I  am  the  commonest  of  men.  Yet  1  can  call  you  Father. 
So  please  hear  an  ordinary  soldier  praying  with  all  his  might  for  strength  to  be 
worthy  of  the  tight,  so  that  whether  the  battle  is  lost  or  won  I  will  be  more  worthy 
to  be  called  Your  son"  — The  Evangelical  Messenger 
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A  report  from  the  college  front  by 
one  of  "the  girls  you  left  behind" 


PETERSOIV 


PEGGY  is  the  girl  you  knew  in  the 
church  back  home.  She  decided  it  was 
bout  time  she  accounted  for  herself,  and 
irought  you  up-to-date  with  the  news,  gos- 
ip,  notes  from  the  minister's  best  sermon, 
.nd  events  which  have  happened  recently  in 
he  home  town. 

The  most  startling — and  literally  "up- 
■etting" — thing  which  has  happened  re- 
ently  was  the  episode  in  the  church  school 
lass  a  Sunday  ago.  Peg,  very  much  in 
arnest  about  the  behavior  of  her  sixth- 
rade  boys,  watched  them  pass  to  the  wor- 
hip  service  and  decided  to  sit  with  them, 
.''o  her  amazement,  and  to  the  chagrin  of 
he  other  teachers,  one  of  the  boys  pulled 
er  chair  out  from  under  her  and  she  sat 
,n  the  floor.  You  can  see  from  this  that 
iae  temperament  of  boys  has  not  changed 
luch  since  you  did  such  things ! 

Since  you've  been  away,  Peggy  has  con- 

inued  in  college,  and  every  now  and  then 

|:  shocks   a   student  to   see   what  changes 

!.ave  taken  place  in  a  college  during  the 

•ast  two  years.     You  can't  imagine  what 

.  real  thrill  it  is  to  have  a  fellow  back  for 

,  few  days'  furlough  or  get  a  letter  from 

ne  of  the  kids  who  played  tennis  on  spring 

:  fternoons  back  when  "life  was  young  and 


WRITES  FROM  HOME 


gay."  Needless  to  say,  there  is  a  shortage 
of  an  acute  nature  when  it  comes  to  finding 
a  date  for  the  Saturday  night  sorority  ball, 
unless  there  is  a  training  unit  of  fellows 
stationed  on  the  campus.  Even  then,  with 
the  orchestra  playing  the  college  theme 
song,  "Does  Your  Heart  Beat  for  Me?" 
one  recalls  other  evenings  and  other  faces 
of  both  boys  and  girls  who  don't  come  any- 
more. 

But  more  than  just  the  social  life  of  col- 
lege has  changed.  Some  of  the  professors 
have  been  taking  over  government  jobs  of 
all  kinds.  When  Peggy  started  to  college, 
two  hundred  eighty-two  other  students  did 
too.  Now  during  chapel  time,  as  she  sits 
in  the  traditional  center  section  reserved  for 
seniors,  she  sees  only  about  thirty  others 
who  have  been  able  to  remain  in  school  for 
four  years.  You  know  as  well,  if  not  bet- 
ter than  Peggy,  why  more  didn't  stay  in 
school.  These  few  who  stuck  out  the  grind 
of  exams — struggling  to  keep  the  urge  to 
go  to  work  from  getting  them  out  of  col- 
lege, and  facing  the  verbal  patriots  who 
saw  no  need  in  a  national  emergency  to 
continue  higher  education,  had  a  far  reach- 
ing vision. 

Probably  what  these  seniors  plan  to  do 
after  graduation  would  be  a  key  to  why 
they  stayed  in  school.  A  few  plan  to  enter 
theological  seminaries  and  train  for  service 
in  the  Church.  Some  plan  to  do  social 
work,  and  two  or  three,  who  have  been 
accepted  at  "med"  school,  leave  right  after 
graduation,  A  large  number  of  the  rest 
have  trained  to  teach  school.  It  wasn't 
for  selfish  reasons  that  these  students  re- 
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mained  in  college;  taking  a  long  look  at 
the  needs  of  the  people,  they  selected  the 
type  of  work  with  which  they  felt  they 
could  meet  that  need.  Certainly  it  is  the 
undramatic  thing  to  do  these  days ;  kids 
in  college  hardly  ever  make  the  headlines ; 
yet  one  is  aware  of  how  important  special 
training  has  become,  and  what  it  will  mean 
to  the  future  of  the  world. 

Peggy  lives  in  a  dorm,  along  with  forty 
other  girls.  They  may  seem  to  be  living 
sheltered  lives,  but  don't  you  believe  it. 
The  songs  they  sing  at  the  dinner  table — 
"From  the  Halls  of  Montezuma,"  "Off  We 
Go,"  '^Anchors  Away,"  "And  the  Caissons 
Go  Rolling  Along" — remind  them  of  those 
fellows  they  know.  Many  of  the  girls  are 
working  part-time  in  the  afternoons.  The 
cook  saves  several  dinners  in  Pyrex  pie 
plates  every  night  for  girls  who  work  late. 
They  may  be  remote  from  the  excited 
living  enjoyed  by  many  these  days,  but  they 
are  carrying  on,  making  needed  adjust- 
ments, and  trying  to  appreciate  the  oppor- 
tunity which  is  theirs. 

2?^eeping  the  Church  en  fhe  "Beam 

Too,  you'll  be  interested  to  know  about 
some  things  college  girls  are  doing  to  keep 
the  home  church,  and  the  young  people  in 
it,  alert  to  changing  trends.  They  are 
trying  to  keep  the  church  as  democratic  as 
possible  and  to  give  practical  experience  in 
being  members  of  a  democracy.  They  are 
cheerfully  explaining  Christian  principles 
to  chair-tipping  boys  and  doing  other  things 
to  help  out  down  at  the  church.  Some  of 
you  have  gotten  notes  scribbled  on  torn 
paper.  Have  you  wondered  about  that  ? 
When  a  group  sits  around  a  table  with  a 
paper  table-cloth,  someone  invariably  says, 
*' Wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  write  to  the  boys 
on  this  ?"  You  see,  you  are  never  far  from 
their  thoughts. 

In  their  prayers,  they're  hoping  your 
faith  will  sustain  you  now,  and  that  it  will 


prove  an  abiding  faith  when  peace  comes.  , 
War  has  forced  you  through  a  terrific 
mental  change — your  military  training  does 
that  along  with  the  traveling  you  have  done 
and  the  things  you've  seen.  The  folks  at  \ 
home  have  not  been  jolted  as  you  have,  and 
as  a  consequence  things  will  probably  seem 
much  the  same  when  you  return.  You  may 
feel  somewhat  of  a  stranger. 

Building  Inteinatioaal  Understanding 

Outside  of  community  service,  some 
young  people  are  training  now  for  postwar 
work.  For  instance,  have  you  heard  of  the 
"Brothers  Ten"  who  went  to  Mexico  dur- 
ing last  summer's  vacation  from  theological 
school  to  live  with  the  Mexicans  and  in  a 
small  way  try  to  foster  international  under- 
standing? People  at  home  have  the  same 
hopes  you  do  about  this  being  the  time  to 
quit  kidding  themselves  that  peace  just 
happens.  So  in  most  colleges,  and  in  many 
classes,  students  have  been  discussing  plans 
for  peace.  They  are  trying  to  build  right 
attitudes  within  their  own  lives  and  are 
hoping  and  praying  that  the  nation  as  a 
whole  will  adopt  these  Christian  ideals. 

As  Peggy  and  the  rest  try  to  keep  the 
flame  of  knowledge  bright,  a  quotation  of 
Robert  E.  Lee's  comes  to  mind: 


'^The  march  of  Providence  is  so  slow, 
and  our  desires  so  impatient,  the  work  of 
progress  is  so  immense,  and  our  means  of 
aiding  it  so  feeble,  the  life  of  humanity  is 
so  long,  and  that  of  the  individual  so  brief, 
that  we  often  see  only  the  ebb  of  the  ad- 
vancing wave,  and  are  thus  discouraged. 
It  is  history  that  teaches  us  to  hope.'* 

This  Sunday  Peggy  is  going  to  church 
school  reinforced  with  a  pillow,  so  that  the 
jar  of  the  next  unpredictable  incident  will 
be  a  little  softer.  The  minister's  sermon  is 
going  to  be  something  about  being  friendly 
in  an  unfriendly  world.  She'll  think  about 
you — and    hope    you're    remembering    her. 
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Better  save  those  nickels 
for  the  automat,  fellow! 


By  CHAPLAIIS  RAYMOND  E  MUSSER 


1  SUCKER  is  a  person  easily  duped. 
A  dupe  is  a  foolish  bird,  ^llible,  and 
easily  caught  in  a  trap.  A  gambler  is  a 
;  sucker,  a  dupe.  Gambling  is  to  game  for 
money,  to  wager,  to  risk  a  stake  on  an 
uncertain  event. 

Habitual  gamblers  claim  good  points  for 
their  pastime.  The  winnings  and  the  los- 
lings  cause  an  increase  of  heartbeat  that 
"tingles  the  body  with  excitement.  More- 
over, it  is  one  way  to  pass  hours  of  bore- 
Idom,  they  say.  Since  the  Battle  of  Bore- 
dom is  the  greatest  battle  known  to  the 
armed  forces,  there  is  a  tremendous  temp- 
tation to  fill  periods  of  impatient  waiting 
with  the  thrills  of  gambling. 

But  the  odds  are  against  the  gambler. 

jiYou   can't    win.      Every    one   from    Lady 

'Luck  to  the  mechanic  who  sets  the  notches 

on  the  coin  machine  has  plotted  to  skin  you. 

Jf  you  gamble,  you're  a  sucker. 

I    In  a  crap  game  the  odds  are  251  to  244 

Ifigainst  the  caster.    If  you  do  have  a  lucky 

'break  and  win  consistently  for  a  while,  to 

Eonserve  your  winnings  you  must  quit  in 

die  heat  of  the  game.    Although  you  have 

that  right,  both  your  contestants  and  the 

tarowd   watching   will   think   you   a   piker. 

{You've  gained  a  little  lettuce,  but  you've 

I'Ost    a    lot    of    buddies.      You    can't    win. 

Furthermore,  bouncing  two  bones  off  the 


side  of  a  Coca-Cola  crate  on  the  day  room 
ping-pong  table,  soldier,  is  not  a  pose  for 
a  photo  in  your  family  album.  It's  cheap. 
It's  vulgar.  It's  boorish.  Leave  the  gallop- 
ing dominoes  for  the  unrefined. 

In  games  of  chance  one  player  has  the 
advantage  of  better  cards,  of  good  fortune. 
Lady  Luck,  in  her  notorious  vicissitudes, 
smiles  on  first  one  and  then  another.  There 
is  no  glory  in  a  desperate  battle  against 
bad  luck:  you  only  curse  it  and  grit  your 
teeth  for  grim  vengeance. 

Gambling  houses,  race  tracks,  and  coin- 
machine  corporations  wallow  and  welter 
in  wealth.  The  average  human  being  is 
such  a  gullible  sucker,  is  always  trying  to 
get  something  for  nothing. 

Did  you  ever  get  a  five-dollar  bill  broken 
down  into  nickles  and  set  to  work  to  hit 
the  jackpot?  Surely,  someone  did  hit  it 
last  week  with  about  twenty  nickels  (you 
heard),  and  it  should  be  about  time  for  this 
machine  to  pay  off  again.  Every  seventh 
time  you  got  back  a  few  nickels,  yes ;  but 
aren't  there  a  lot  of  lemons  on  those  three 
spinning  discs? 

Lemons  for  suckers !  You'd  do  better  to 
save  those  nickels  for  an  automat  in  1950, 
buddy:  they  might  keep  you  out  of  the 
breadline ! 

How  about  it,  mate  ?    Don't  be  a  sucker  1 
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DOWN  TO  THE  SEA 


Veterans  of  ship  sinkings 
tell  how  religion  sustains 
them:  both  eager  to  organ- 
ize S.M.C.L.  among  mates 


F.  L.  GIBBS 

Assi.  to  the  General  Secretary 


^'IITHEN  the  order  is  given  to  abandon 
If   ship,  there  is  nothing"  more  comfort- 
ing or  assuring  than  to  know  God  and  to 
place  oneself  in  His  care." 

These  were  the  words  spoken  with  deep 
conviction  by  Phil  Samuelson,  yeoman 
first-class,  during  an  interview  the  other 
day  at  the  headquarters  of  the  Service 
Men's  Christian  League.  I  first  met  Phil 
at  the  Philadelphia  Navy  Yard  early  in 
February.  He  is  six  feet  six  inches  tall, 
and  you  get  the  feeling  at  once  that  his 
radiant  Christian  experience  is  quite  as 
outstanding  as  his  physical  height.  A  sur- 
vivor of  six  major  naval  engagements,  this 
lanky,  smiling  sailor  from  Winnetka,  111., 
is  one  of  many  others  of  Uncle  Sam's  tried 
and  true  veterans  all  over  the  world  who 
have  looked  death  in  the  face,  unafraid  be- 
cause of  what  true  religion  can  do  for  a 
fellow  in  a  crisis. 

The  top  experience  in  Phil's  twenty- two 


IN  THE  PHOTO— Chaplain  Cort  R.  Flint,  Phila- 
delphia Navy  Yard  chaplain,  conferring  with  pros- 
pective leaders  prior  to  setting  up  a  Service  Men's 
Christian  League  unit.  In  the  front  row  are  Philip 
Samuelson,  Y/lc;  Gordon  Gustafson,  MMJlc; 
David  Jenkins,  SF /2c.  Back  row:  Pfc.  Boyd  New- 
man; Harley  Huddleston;  R.  Douglas,  PhM/2c; 
Dale    Heim,     MM  J  2c;     Sidney     Lenoir,     CWT» 
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months  of  naval  action  came  when  the 
cruiser  U.  S.  S.  Vincennes  was  sunk  in 
the  battle  off  the  coast  of  Guadalcanal  in 
August,  1942.  Here  is  his  story  in  part, 
just  as  he  told  it  to  me: 

"I  was  thrown  clear  as  I  got  off  the 
ship.  The  water  was  warm,  but  not  free  of 
sharks.  I  wasn't  injured,  but  many  of  my 
pals  were.  After  locating  our  three  rafts, 
I  helped  to  get  the  wounded  into  them. 
One  was  a  chum  of  mine  whom  I  stum- 
bled over  on  deck.  He  groaned  when  I 
touched  him  because  his  leg  was  broken. 
As  I  helped  him,  the  ship  gave  a  final 
lurch  and  both  of  us  were  thrown  into  the 
water.  While  straddling  an  overturned 
shell,  I  kept  afloat  on  it,  and  holding  an- 
other buddy,  saw  both  of  them  safely  to 
a   raft. 

"Several  of  the  boys  died  that  night. 
It  was  a  rather  discouraging  experience. 

*'  'Can't  we  do  something?'  some  of  tKe 
fellows  asked. 

"Some  recalled  that  I  had  organized  a 
Christian  group  while  on  board,  so  I  was 
asked  to  pray.  I  quoted  some  passages  of 
Scripture  and  we  prayed.  It  seemed  that 
even  the  groans  of  the  wounded  subsided 


Number  5 


DOWN  TO  THE  SEA  WITH   GOD 
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for  those  few  minutes.   It  was  then  2 :00 
A.M.  out  there  on  the  raft. 

"Later,  at  8 :30  that  morning',  a  de- 
stroyer picked  us  up.  We  had  been  floating 
in  the  water  for  about  six  hours.  When  res- 
cued, the  only  material  possession  I  had 
was  this  water-soaked  little  Bible." 

Reverently  handing  me  the  rugged  and 
still  readable  little  book,  Phil  said  quietly : 
"It  is  thrilling  to  know  that  His  Word 
endureth  forever,  and  that  God  does  not 
forsake  or  leave  one  in  a  time  like  that." 

This  is  but  one  of  many  experiences 
which  Phil  Samuelson  related  in  the  two 
hours  we  were  together.  Near  the  end 
Df  this  interview,  I  asked  a  few  questions, 
the  answers  to  which  reveal  something 
of  the  means  Phil  used  to  aid  him  in  ren- 
dering a  Christian  service  while  in  the 
oavy. 

"What   opportunities   did   you   have   for 
I  Christian   group   activity   while    on   board 
Ijhip?"   I  wanted  to  know. 
'    "Plenty,"    said    Phil.    "When   there   was 
no  chance  at  first  for  a  group  to  get  to- 
gether, I  talked  with  those  whom  I  worked 
,yith  in  the  office,  and  we  soon  had  a  num- 
,  3er    meeting   at    a    stated   time    for    Bible 
reading   and   prayer.    On   one   occasion,    I 
isked  for  a  transfer  to  another  ship,  know- 


Yeoman    First-class    Phil     Samuelson     tells 
Dr.  F.  L.  Gihbs  how  religion  sustained  him. 


Chief   Petty    Officer   Sidney    Lenoir   proved 
God's   promise:   "I   will   never   leave   thee."' 


ing  that  there  would  be  an  opportunity 
there  to  form  another  fellowship." 

"When  did  you  first  come  into  contact 
with  The  Link  and  the  program  of  the 
S.M.C.L.  ?"  I  asked,  knowing  how  well 
the  League's  pattern  can  be  used  with 
small  groups. 

"It  was  on  my  way  back  to  the  States 
that  I  first  saw  The  Link  and  •learned 
that  the  Protestant  churches  had  provided 
such  a  valuable  publication  and  guidance 
material  for  S.M.C.L.  units." 

Holding  a  copy  of  The  Link  in  his 
hand,  Phil  agreed  that  such  a  plan  and 
program  would  mean  much  to  the  men 
on  board  ship  as  they  meet  for  Christian 
fellowship  and  Bible  study.  In  fact,  it 
can  and  should  be  used,  he  asserted,  in  most 
situations  in  the  service. 

It  is  interesting  that  such  men  as  Phil 
Samuelson  do  not  forget  their  privilege  of 
serving  Christ  and  their  comrades  even 
after  such  crises  as  he  went  through  are 
things  of  the  unpleasant  past.  Phil's  chap- 
lain, Cort  R.  Flint,  told  me  of  another 
husky  seaman,  Sidney  Lenoir,  who  had 
survived  two  ship  sinkings.  I  quote  one 
paragraph  of  his  written  statement  to 
show  how  essential  was  Sidney's  religion 
in  a  similar  crisis : 

"In  war  experiences,  Christ  has  been  a 
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precious  and  satisfying  portion.  In  two 
ship  sinkings  it  has  been  wonderful  to 
commit  my  wife  and  two  children  to  our 
Saviour,  and  then  know  that  in  a  moment  I 
might  arrive  in  the  Lord's  presence  via 
enemy  shells.  I  know  from  experience  that 
He  makes  good  on  the  statement,  'I  will 
never  leave  thee  nor  forsake  thee.' " 

Chaplain  Flint,  the  waterfront  chaplain 
of  the  Philadelphia  Navy  Yard,  has  this 
to  say  about  these  two  seamen: 

"Down  here  at  the  Navy  Yard,  we  have 
a  group  of  men  who  do  personal  work. 
It  is  a  joy  to  have  such  men  as  Phil  Sam- 
uelson  and  Sidney  Lenoir  to  bring  back 
their  rich  experiences  from  overseas.  Along 
with  many  others  I  could  name,  they  are 
willing  to  sacrifice  their  own  time  in  order 
to  be  of  help  to  us  at  this  station.  These 
men  who  have  been  overseas  give  their 
experiences  in  our  Wednesday  night  group 
meetings.  Their  testimonies  have  had  much 
to  do  with  bringing  many  men  to  Christ." 

One  of  the  pictures  illustrating  this  ar- 
ticle sflows  Chaplain  Flint  with  Samuel- 
son,  Lenoir  and  others  of  his  planning 
group.    This    group    not    only    plans    the 


services  for  the  week,  but  devises  ways  of 
reaching  the  men  as  they  come  from  all! 
parts  of  the  world  to  the  Navy  Yard.  For\^ 
the  outstanding  success  he  has  had,  Chap-i\ 
lain  Flint  gives  great  credit  to  these  con- 1\ 
secrated  laymen.  } 

This  work  is  only  a  part  of  the  extensive' s 
religious  program  at  the  Navy  Yard  under"^ 
the  leadership  of  Chaplains  E.  W.  Davis,|^ 
district  and  senior  chaplain  of  the  Yard,  andL 
J.  W.  Marlin,  the  senior  chaplain  of  thell 
receiving  station,  and  a  number  of  asso- -' 
ciates.  One  of  the  most  beautiful  chapels "^ 
in  the  service  'adds  much  to  the  total  re- "^ 
ligious  life  of  the  thousands  to  be  served.'^ 
The  various  types  of  service  to  be  ren-'' 
dered  is  greatly  implemented  by  the  S.M.i' 
C.L.  program.  Hundreds  of  copies  of  TheJ/ 
Link  are  used  monthly  by  the  chaplains,K 
and  the  magazine  is  eagerly  read  in  the 
brig,  on  various  transports  and  ships  which 
make  the  port.  Worship  and  discussion  I 'J 
groups  are  formed  for  those  who  remain 
in  port  for  some  length  of  time.  They  are  \ 
doing  a  grand  job  at  the  Philadelphia  Navy 
Yard  to  insure  that  they  who  "ship  out"  do  i  \\ 
so  with  God  as  their  Companion.  i  nj 


OFF  ON  TOUR — Capt.  Robert  D.  Workman,  Chief  of  Navy  Chaplains,  receiving  from 
Secretary  cf  the  Navy  Frank  Knox  a  greeting  to  he  carried  to  overseas  chaplains  and  enlisted 
Personnel  in  naval  installations  abroad.  With  Capt.  Workman  above  are  Chaplains  Joshua 
Goldberg  and  John  Boslet,  who  have  accompanied  their  chief  c-n  the  two-months  tour  abroad. 


OLD  BLACK  BOOK 


:^^ 


;y  CHAPLAIN  FRANCIS  B.  SAYRE,  JR. 

3|I|EMEMBER  the  Bible  that  Ma  stowed 

lH;  in    your    bag    when   you    left?      She's 

(jlways  doing  that,  and  a  guy  only  has  to 

lag  it  around.    Little  old  black  book !  They 

ay  that  there's  more  of  them  sold  each 

ear  than  all  the  rest  of  the  books  in  the 

'^orld  put  together.    What's  in  it?    What's 

got  that  makes   Ma  haul  it  out  when 

er   eyes   are   shining   and   the   chips   are 

Dwn? 

Some    gals    are    tall,    some    are    short. 

'here  are  smart  ones  and  pretty  ones  and 

Jtain  ones.     But  among   them   all   there's 

ily  one  for  you — ^the  one  you  love.  That's 

1  there  will  ever  be,  the  one  that  loves 

There's  a  pile  of  books  in  the  world,  too 
-some  long,  some  short,  some  deep  and 
♦me  silly,  but  for  Ma  there's  only  one 
X)k — ^the  one  she  loves.  She  tucked  it  in 
)ur  things  because  it  expressed  her  love 
r  you.  She  didn't  say  anything;  she  just 
It  it  there,  that's  all — ^because  that  book 
the  window  between  her  and  God.    God 


BemembQxl  Ma  stowed  it  into  your  bag 
when  you  left.  She  had  a  good  reason! 


was  going  with  you,  and  her  love  and  hope 
were  going  too. 

That's  what  the  Bible  is.  Not  just  great 
literature,  not  just  a  bunch  of  stories  and 
poems,  or  a  book  you  take  an  oath  on  in 
court,  but  a  window  between  people  and 
God.  Through  that  window  God  has  shed 
His  light  on  countless  generations  of  folk 
— on  the  Jews  of  old,  on  the  prophets  and 
disciples  and  crusaders  and  statesmen.  On 
Ma  too — and  on  you,  if  your  eyes  are 
turned  that  way. 

Sometimes  the  glass  is  dirty :  the  printing 
is  bad,  the  words  too  big  and  strange.  Or 
maybe  it's  you:  you're  not  interested  in 
the  Word  of  God ;  or  too  busy,  perhaps ;  or 
too  tough  to  talk  of  peace  or  prayer.  Well, 
a  man  can  be  a  mole  if  he  likes  and  live 
in  the  dark.  Some  guys  never  get  married 
either:  they're  too  proud  to  love. 

But  the  Bible  is  still  there — even  if  it's 
still  in  the  bottom  of  your  sea-bag  1  And 
in  it  you  will  still  find  the  expression  of 
God's  love  for  man,  and  man's  love  for 
God. 

This  love,  when  it's  printed  in  a  book,  is 
called  the  Word  of  God,  but  when  it's 
written  in  a  man's  heart,  it  is  called  Faith. 
The  one  reason  why  the  Bible  is  not  like 
other  little  old  black  books  is  because  it  is 
written  in  the  hearts  and  lives  of  so  many 
people.  Like  Ma's  I  She  put  that  book  in 
your  bag  with  faith,  hoping  it  might  be  a 
window  for  you.    Take  it  out — ^nowl 
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Prayers  designed  for  private 
and  public  devotions  of  men 
and  women  in  the  armed  forces 


'B 


By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 

Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve" 


FOR    STRENGTH     TO    SERVE 

4%  ALMIGHTY  COD  of  power  and  love,  I  thank 
Thee  that  Thou  hast  given  me  life  and  oppor- 
tunity to  serve  Thee,  my  country  and  my  dear 
ones.  So  strengthen  me  that,  with  dauntless  cour- 
age and  unshaken  faith,  I  may  be  able  to  meet 
all  challenges  to  my  effort  and  energy  of  hand 
and  heart,  of  mind  and  soul. 

May  I  never  fail,  because  of  weakness  or  fear, 
to  carry  out  my  part  in  Thy  good  purposes,  but 
may  I  rise  to  the  high  level  of  self-giving  which 
Thou  dost  expect  of  me. 

May  I  give  my  all  with  trust  and  joy  that  Thy 
great  works  of  love,  mysterious  but  ever  sure, 
may  through  me  move  onward  a  little  towards 
that  glorious  and  perfect  goal,  eternally  ex- 
istent in  Thy  holy  mind  and  heart.     Amen. 


TO     THE     LORD     OF     HOSTS 

4  LORD  COD  OF  HOSTS,  be  Thou  our  Leader, 
that  we  may  march  to  victory.  Be  Thou  our 
Light,  that  we  may  shun  the  works  of  darkness. 
Be  Thou  our  Truth,  that  we  may  banish  every 
lie.  Be  Thou  our  Guide,  that  we  may  set  the 
captive  free.  Be  Thou  our  judge,  that  we  may 
keep  humble  in  our  hearts.  Be  Thou  our  Friend, 
that  we  may  show  kindness  to  the  defeated. 
Be  Thou  our  Strength,  that  we  may  labor  in 
Thy  love.  Be  Thou  our  King,  that  we  may  bring 
Thy  reign  to  all  our  world.     Amen. 


SERVING    WITH     CHRIST 

4  LORD  CHRIST,  \  thank  Thee  that  Thou  art  my 
Leader  and  my  Saviour,  who  hast  given  Thy 
best  for  me,  even  unto  the  Cross,  and  who  de- 
mandest  my  best  from  me,  whether  I  live  or  die. 
Help  me  to  give  my  all  in  service  to  Thee  and 
my  country:  a  body  trained  and  pure,  a  mind 
disciplined  and  true,  a  spirit  loyal  and  brave. 

May  I  follow  where  Thou  leadest  and  spend 
myself  unstintingly  for  others,  obeying  when 
duty  is  stern,  forgiving  when  forgiveness  is 
hard,   loving  when  love  makes  great  demands. 
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May  I  strive  to  become  like  Thee,  a  faithfuf 
friend  and  helper  to  my  comrades  in  days  of 
toil  and  days  of  ease,  and  at  all  times  a  worthy 
son  of  our  Heavenly  Father.  May  I  have  a 
glad  and  living  faith  which  wholly  trusts  in  Cod 
and  bids  me  always  say  with  Thee,  "Father,  not 
my  will,  but  Thine  be  done."     Amen. 


FOR    WINNING    THE    PEACE 

4  CREATOR  GOD,  enlighten  those  c^  us  in  uni- 
form and  also  those  at  home  that  we  may 
realize  our  common  bond  of  service  to  our 
country.  Keep  ever  before  us  the  goals  of 
world  freedom,  world  justice  and  world  brother- 
hood for  which  we  all  must  strive  and  give  our 
best. 

Save  us  from  any  lessening  of  our  high  ideals, 
from  any  weakening  of  our  strenuous  efforts, 
and  from  any  surrender  to  false  pride,  debasing 
greed  or  selfish  interest  which  will  stain  cur 
honor  as  citizens  and  defenders  of  the  demo- 
cratic Way  of  life. 

Burn  deep  into  our  minds  and  hearts  our 
sacred  duty  and  responsibility  to  complete  the 
work  of  all  brave  men  and  women  who  have 
suffered,  bled  and  died  for  righteousness  and 
truth.  Make  us  zealous  to  establish  and  main- 
tain Thy  reign  of  lawfulness  and  love  within 
our  hearts,  cur  nation  and  our  world,  at  what- 
ever cost  to  ourselves. 

May  we  never  cease  our  work  to  win  and 
keep  a  peace  with  justice  and  good  will  worthy 
of  Thy  continuing  leadership  and  acceptance. 
Through  Him  who  bought  our  peace  by  giving 
up  His  life  upon  the  Cross,  Christ,  our  Brother 
and  our  Lord.     Amen. 


FOR    SURRENDER    TO    CHRIST 

4  HELP  US,  our  Father,  so  to  surrender  cur 
lives  to  Christ  and  to  follow  in  His  way,  that, 
overcoming  the  sins  in  our  hearts  and  the  evils 
in  our  world,  we  shall  with  Him  gain  the  ever- 
lasting victory  irt  Thee.     Amen. 


A  BUDDY'S  PRAYER 


Rev.  Norman  Willis  Ross 

Andante  religioso 


H.  G.  Johnsoa 
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1.  Fa  -  ther    in    heav  -  en,    lis  -  tenl  Tend  to     a  bud  -  dy's  prayers; 

2.  Cares  for  me  from  the  dawn  -  ing  On  thro'  the  black  -  est  night, 
S.  Please  keep  me  al  -  ways  loy  -  al  Both  to  my  Flag  and  Thee; 
4.  Shield  each  in    my     bat  -  tal  -  ion    Thro'-oat  the  thick  -  est  fray! 
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Im  -  press  np  -  on     my     be  -  ing  That  Christ  my  Sav  -  ionr  cares* 

That  He  will  nev  •  er   leave  me  Oat     of    His  pre-cioas  sight; 

And    to    the  things  most  sa  -  cred  Ev  -  er     at  -  ten  -  tive    be:  . 

Lord,  end  the  sin     of     war  -  fare  And  lead  as    in     Thy   way; 
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Im-press  ap  -  on    my   be  -  ing  That  Christ  my  Sav-ioar  cares. 
That  He  will  nev  -  er  leave  me  Oat  of  His    pre  -  cioas  sight. 
And  to  the  things  most  sa-cred  Ev  -  er  at  -  ten  -  tive   be. 
Lord,  end  the  sin   of    war-fare  And  lead  ds  in     Thy  way.     A 
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%  At  the  suggestion  of  a  number  of  cur  readers, 
we  begin  this  month  a  two-page  feature  presenting 
a  selection  of  hymns  for  use  in  personal  devotions, 
S.M.C.L.  units  and  chapel  and  other  services 
where  hymnbooks  are  not  available.  Send  us  the 
name  of  your  favorite  hymns,  conduct  a  poll 
among  your  buddies  to  discover  theirs  and  write 
us  the  results.  This  feature  can  be  helpful  only  as 
us  the  results.  This  feature  can  be  helpful  to  you 
only  as  you  co-operate  with  us  in  making  it  sot 

THE     OLD     RUCCED     CROSS 

On  a  hill  far  away  stood  an  old  rugged  cross, 
The  •emblem  of  suff'ring  and   shame; 

And   I   love  that  old  cross  where  the  dearest  and 
best 
For  a  world  of  lost  sinners  was  slain. 

Chorus 

So  I'll  cherish  the  old  rugged  cress, 
Till  my  trophies  at   last   I   lay  down; 

I  will  cling  to  the  old  rugged  cross, 
And  exchange  it  some  day  for  a  crown. 

In   the  old   rugged  cross,   stained  with   blood  so 
divine, 
A  wondrous  beauty    I    see; 
For  'twas  on  that  old  cross  Jesus  suffered  and 
died, 
To  pardon  and  sanctify  me. 

To  the  old  rugged  cross  I  will  ever  be  true. 
Its  shame  and  reproach  gladly  bear; 

Then   He'll   call   me   some  day  to  my  home  far 
away. 
Where  His  glory  forever  I'll  share. 

ONWARD,     CHRISTIAN 
SOLDIERS 

Onward,    Christian    soldiers, 

Marching   as   to   war. 
With    the   cross   of  Jesus 

Going    on    before!. 
Christ,   the   royal    Master, 

Leads  against   the  foe; 
Forward   into   battle. 

See   His   banners   go! 

Chorus 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on   before! 
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At   the  sign   of  triumph 

-Satan's   host   doth    flee; 
On,    then,    Christian    soldiers. 

On    to   victory! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At   the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,    lift   your   voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise! 

Like  a   mighty  army 

Moves   the   Church  of  Cod; 
Brothers,    we    are    treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided; 

All  one  body  we, 
One   in   hope  and  doctrine, 

One    in    charity. 


HOLY,     HOLY,     HOLY 

Holy,   Holy,   Holy,   Lord  Cod  Almighty! 

Early    in   the  morning  our  song  shall    rise  to 
Thee; 
Hcly,   Holy,  Holy!  Merciful  and  Mighty! 

God   in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 

Holy,   Holy,  Holy!  Tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,    ) 
Tho'   the  eye   of   sinful    man   Thy   glory   may 
not  see. 

Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect   in   power,   in   love,   and   purity. 

Holy,   Holy,   Holy,  Lord  Cod  Almightyl 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth, 
and  sky,   and   sea; 

Holy,   Holy,   Holy!   Merciful  and  Mighty! 
Cod   in  Three   Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 

DEAR     LORD    AND     FATHER 

Dear   Lord   and   Father   of   mankind, 

Forgive    our    foolish    ways; 
Reclothe    us    in    our    rightful    mind, 
In  purer  lives  Thy  service  find, 

In   deeper   reverence,   praise. 

Breathe  through   the  heats  of  our  desire 

Thy   coolness   and   Thy    balm; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,   let  flesh  retire; 
Speak   through   the  earthquake,   wind,  and  fire, 

O  still,  small  voice  of  calm! 
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BREAK     THOU     THE     BREAD 

Break   Thou   the   bread   of   life, 

Dear    Lord,    to   me. 
As  Thou    didst   brealc   the    loaves 

Beside    the    sea ; 
Beyond   the   sacred   page 
I   seek  Thee,   Lord; 
My  Spirit   pants  for  Thee, 

0  living   Word. 

Bless   Thou   the   truth,   dear   Lord, 

To    me — to    me — 
As  Thou   didst   bless   the   bread 

By    Galilee; 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

All    fetters   fall; 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 

My  all   in   all. 

O  send   Thy   Spirit,    Lord, 

Now    unto   me, 
That   He  may  touch   my  eyes. 

And   make  me  see; 
Show  me  the  truth   concealed 

Within   Thy  Word, 
And  in  Thy  book  revealed 

1  see  the  Lord. 


WHAT    A    FRIEND 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry, 

Ev'rything  to  Cod  in  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
Alt  because  we  do  not  carry 

Ev'rything  to  Cod  In  prayer! 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is    there    trouble    anywhere? 
We  should   never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithfui 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus   knows   our   ev'ry   weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and   heavy   laden, 

Cumbered   with   a   load   of  care? — 
Precious  Saviour,  still   our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take   it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


H  }finns    in   the    Cockpi  I 

L4ATELY  I've  found  it  a  great  help  to  sing  a  hymn  to  myself  in  the  cockpit. 
Can  you  imagine  being  in  a  cockpit  for  about  six  hours?  You're  very  tired, 
and  darkness  is  coming  on.  As  the  light  fails,  so  do  your  navigational  aids, 
such  as  map-reading,  etc.,  and  you  know  very  well  that  it  will  be  pitch  black 
long  before  you  can  get  home.  You  have  an  aircraft  that  weighs  about  six  or 
seven  tons  empty,  and  carries  five  lives  on  board.  Can  you  think  of  anything 
more  apt  than 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide, 

The  darkness  deepens.  Lord,  with  me  abide. 

Or,  again,  on  a  similar  job,  it's  pitch  black  and  you're  probably  battling  through 
a  thunderstorm  as  well.  You  can't  see  anything,  and  you're  temporarily  lost. 
There  is  no  profusion  of  aerodromes,  and  you've  got  to  find  your  particular 
spot  in  the  jungle,  and  you're  hoping  it's  "all  clear,"  for  then  the  lads  will 
probably  have  the  floodlight  winking  for  you.  I've  often  sung  to  myself: 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom.  Lead  Thou  me  on; 
The  night  is  dark,  atid  I  am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  find  it  hard  to  express  in  words  the  feeling  and  faith  that  I  experience 
from  refreshing  my  heart  with  these  hymns. 

— From  a  pilot-officer's  letter  to  his  home  pastor,  quoted  in  Baptist  Times. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week): 

ARE  YOIJ  A  SABOTEUR? 

/(S^  doited  GoAfuiA.  Imif'ten, 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Where  does  all  sabotage  begin?  (Mai.  2:16;  Matt.  15  :19,  20) 

2  What  does  God  think  of  all  forms  of  sabotage?  (Deut.  25  :16;  Psa.  119  :104; 
Prov.  4:19;  13:15;  Isa.  1  ;16,  17;  59:2;  Rom.  9:14;  I  Cor.  6:9) 

3  7^  there  a  cosmic  justice  that  deals  with  the  liar?  (Prov.  8  -M ;  19  :9 ;  20 :17 ;. 
21 :6) 

4  What  about  dishonesty  in  business  dealings?  (Prov.  10:2;  Psa.  37:35,  36; 
Isa.' 48:22;  Jer.  17:11;  22:13;  Hosea  10:13;  Col.  3:25) 

5  What  forces  are  arrayed  against  the  saboteur?  Beut.  25:16;  Judges  5:20; 
Psa.  119:104;  Isa.  59:2;  Jer.  5:20;  Job  21:17,  18;  Rom.  6:23;  II  Tim.  4:18) 


•  Resource  material: 

A  SABOTEUR  is  a  streamlined  traitor, 
as  modern  as  the  latest  and  sleekest 
bomber.  He  meets  you  with  an  ingratiating 
smile  as  he  listens  intently  for  a  chance 
remark  that  will  enable  him  to  advise  the 
enemy  of  a  convoy's  sailing  and  its  destina- 
tion. He  persuades  a  foreman  to  give  him 
an  opportunity  to  use  superior  skills  in  a 
department  where  he  can  have  access  to 
plans  that  can  be  copied  or  stolen,  or  where 
he  can  work  with  machinery  that  can  be 
wrecked.  He  cloaks  the  deadlines  of  a  viper 
with  the  soft  feathers  of  a  dove. 

You  have  seen  him,  for  he  is  all  about 
you.  He  may  be  in  your  platoon  or  in  your 
sick  bay  at  "this  moment. 

And  he  is  not  as  modern  as  you  think. 
He  has  always  been  abroad  in  the  land. 
He  is  as  old  as  the  first  man  who  deliber- 
ately stooped  to  sin  against  his  fellows  and 
against  God.  And  a  part  of  his  deadliness 
lies  in  the  fact  that  he  is  often  a  trusted 
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friend  or  even  a  member  of  one's  own  inner 
circle.  Jesus,  as  you  may  remember,  once 
said  that  a  man's  foes  shall  be  "of  his  own 
household"  (Matthew  10:36). 

That  word  is  too  true  to  be  forgotten, 
and  too  vital  to  be  ignored.  For  it  warns 
of  the  deadly  peril  of  foes  that  you  had  [ 
thought  all  the  while  were  your  friends.  It 
lets  us  in  on  the  terrible  secret  that  nobody 
can  hurt  you  so  much  as  those  whom  you 
love  most.  Nobody  is  so  dastardly  as  the 
sworn  comrade  or  the  blood  relative  who 
puts  a  knife  into  your  unprotected  back 
while  you  do  battle  with  the  enemy  for  him. 

Modern  Benedict  Ainolds 

This    is   no    imagined   situation.    I   have 
heard  more  than  one  soldier  intimate  that 
a  certain  officer  whom  he  disliked  would  be 
dead  if  he  ever  led  his  troops  into  battle.! 
And  the  tone  of  the  man  who  made  the  I 
remark  was  so  grim  that  I  knew  very  well 
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what  he  meant.  The  officer  would  be  killed 
by  a  bullet  from  behind — accidentally  (?) 
fired  by  one  of  his  own  men  whom  he  had 
been  commissioned  to  lead. 

Such  a  fiend,  whose  mind  had  been  in- 
fluenced by  petty  jealousies  or  by  nursed 
grievances  that  grew  into  hatreds,  would 
get  to  the  point  where  he  would  forget  or 
ignore  his  oath  as  a  soldier.  He  would  be- 
come so  embittered  that  he  w^ould  momen- 
tarily haul  down  the  flag  he  loved  and  would 
run  up  a  pirate  flag  in  its  place.  That  pirate 
flag  would  be  no  better  than  the  banner 
that  bears  a  swastika  or  a  rising  sun.  With 
a  soul  as  warped  and  shriveled  as  Benedict 
Arnold's  eve/  was,  this  fellow  would  put 
his  finger  to  the  trigger  with  the  fiendish 
belief  that  nobody  could  ever  pin  the  guilt 
upon  him.  But  he  would  be  a  traitor,  a 
saboteur  of  the  worst  dye. 

"As  a  Man  Thinketh  in  His  Heart  .  .  /' 

Do  3'ou  know  a  man  like  that?  Have  you 

'ever  heard  him  "blow  off"  in  a  moment  of 

aggrieved  anger  and  hatred?  What  can  you 

do  about  it,  to  set  his  perspective  and  his 

i  mental  balance  right  again?  How  can  you 

,  make  him  see  that  he  is  as  treacherous  as 

'  a  Nazi  spy?  How  can  you  show  him  that 

his  heart  harbors  a  blackness  that  would  in 

time  make  him  akin  to  the  Japanese  whom 

he   loathes  ?   In  a  case  such  as  this,  how 

i  narrow  is  the  line  that  separates  the  will  to 

murder   from   the    actual    deed   that   some 

occasion  has  made  possible?  If  a  man  pur- 

'  poses  and  plans  to  steal,  but  lacks  only  the 

'opportunity  to  carry  out  his  plan,  how  far 

'short  is  he  of  being  a  thief?  Or  isn't  he  a 

',  thief  already  in  his  heart  ? 

Or  there  is  the  fellow  in  your  platoon 
i  who  is  always  gold-bricking.  To  watch  him, 
(from  reveille  to  retreat,  you  w^ould  think  he 
•is  in  the  pay  of  the  Nazis  or  .the  Nips.  He 
lis  on  a  constant  slow-down  strike  against 
•bis  corporal  and  his  sergeant.  When  he  is 
■|  put  on  K.  P.  with  a  paring  knife,  you  would 


think  those  hollow-eyed  spuds  had  done 
him  some  personal  spite.  He  never  does  his 
work  well.  He  grumbles  and  shirks  and 
cheats  and  gripes.  If  it  is  a  nice  day,  he  is 
surly.  If  it  is  a  bad  day,  he  is  vicious.  He 
gives  you  a  pain  in  the  neck  because  nothing 
ever  quite  suits  him.  He  always  stops  just 
short  of  a  finished  job.  His  work  does  not 
merit  approval,  much  less  commendation. 

This  fellow  is  a  half-baked  saboteur,  who 
eats  good  chow  and  takes  his  pay  with  right 
good  will,  but  he  is  slowly  and  slyly  un- 
dermining and  sabotaging  the  work  his 
comrades  are  able  to  do.  He  is  a  very  poor 
sort  of  American  to  be  fighting  with  and 
fighting  for.  If  ever  the  Nazis  or  the  Japs 
take  him  prisoner,  how  his  eyes  will  open  to 
things  he  should  have  seen  before ! 

Another  trick  of  this  saboteur  in  soldier's 
clothing  is  to  commit  verbal  sabotage 
against  his  superiors  or  his  country's  cause, 
to  blunt  his  fellows'  patriotism  or  to  blur 
their  vision  of  ideals  to  be  fought  for.  He 
undermines  w^ith  innuendo.  He  says  he  used 
to  know  the  captain  back  in  civilian  life. 
Then  he  stops  short.  And  the  silence  is 
vocal  as  he  blows  smoke  at  the  lighted  end 
of  the  cigarette  and  squints  at  the  sky  as  if 
he  has  already  said  too  much.  He  should 
have  said  that  the  captain  was  one  square- 
shooter.  But  he  didn't.  For  he  is  a  saboteur. 
Verbal  sabotage  does  not  have  praise  for 
good  men  or  worthy  things.  The  smoke  got 
into  your  eyes,  and  you  got  the  impression 
that  questions  would  be  unwelcome  and 
highly  undesirable. 

The  Cynical  Saboteur 

Or  perhaps  he  hints  some  dark  night  that 
the  Nazis  are  not  so  much  worse  than  some 
of  the  bureaucrats  in  Washington.  Or  he 
declares,  after  a  hard  day  in  the  rain,  that 
we  would  probably  be  just  like  the  Japs  if 
we  were  in  their  shoes.  Or  perhaps  he  is  a 
New  Yorker  who  has  grown  sick  of  ma- 
noeuvers  in  Tennessee  mud  or  desert  sands. 
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and  he  confides  in  you,  with  a  knowing  air, 
that  Germans  are  not  the  only  ones  he 
would  like  to  shoot.  The  rain  and  the  mud 
and  the  homesickness,  and  maybe  a  bit  of 
burned  bacon,  have  got  him  down,  and  so  he 
slips  into  the  ways  of  a  cynical  saboteur 
and  lays  down  a  vocal  barrage  upon  the  by- 
standers. 

Woids  Not  Always  Duds 

Unfortunately,  words  are  not  always 
duds,  and  sometimes  they  acquire  an  ac- 
curacy beyond  that  of  fragmentation  gre- 
nades, and  a  deadliness  that  is  not  always 
intended. 

Sabotage  is  any  overt  act  or  word  that 
helps  to  set  back  the  clock  of  human  prog- 
ress by  ever  so  little.  It  is  any  dishonesty 
that  affects  our  nation  or  our  neighbor.  It 
is  any  advantage  we  take  of  those  who  trust 
us.  It  is  our  sin,  in  any  form,  against  the 
righteous  rule  of  God  in  His  universe. 

So  this  whole  matter  of  sabotage  goes 
much  deeper  than  we  have  thought.  It  lifts 
an  eyebrow  and  levels  this  question  at  you : 
"How  about  you.  Buddy?"  How  about  you 
when  you  swore  under  your  breath  yester- 
day that  you  would  get  even  with  the  top 
sergeant  if  it  took  you  a  month  ?  And  when 
the  captain  slammed  a  dirty  rifle  back  into 
your  hands  at  the  inspection  last  week,  why 
did  something  boil  inside  of  you  as  if  it 
were  he  who  had  been  out  late  the  night 
before  and  hadn't  cleaned  the  piece  prop- 
erly? 

For  this  dirty  business  of  sabotage,  let  us 
remember,  is  really  an  inside  job.  I  mean 
that  it  starts  inside  of  us.  The  outer  deed 
in  which  Benedict  Arnold  was  caught  was 
just  the  pay-off.  The  terrible  business  had 
started  long  before.  In  a  hundred  ways  he 
had  watered  and  tended  the  ugly  vine  on 
which  that  deadly  fruit  developed.  At  a  dozen 
different  places  he  could  have  turned  back 
before  it  was  too  late.  He  could  have  saved 
himself  from  infamy  and  ruin.  But  he  didn't. 


He  was  nursing  a  grudge,  or  he  was  plan- 
ning for  something  bigger  than  his  country 
had  put  within  his  grasp.  He  fall  victim  to 
the  will  to  sabotage.  And  the  desire  grew, 
insidiously,  until  it  bore  its  ugly  fruit. 

Because    sabotage   always   begins    in   an 
inner  attitude,  we  do  well  to  guard  against 
it.  And  because  its  growth  is  slow  and  in-   \ 
sidious,  we  should  be  on  the  alert  to  keep 
cur  thoughts  clean  and  lofty  and  helpful. 

Probably  you  have  felt  the  urge  to  put  a 
little  handful  of  emory  dust  into  your  in- 
most emotions.  Others  have  done  it  and 
they  have  not  been  court-martialed  or  hailed 
before  a  firing- squad.  They  may  still  seem 
to  move  in  the  best  circles.  Or  do  they? 

Playing  Against  Teiiible  Odds 

This  kind  of  sabotage  is  not  handled  by 
court-martial.  Our  court  is  within,  where 
a  man  stands  as  a  condemned  wretch  at  the 
bar  of  his  own  conscience,  no  matter  how 
lenient  a  just  God  may  be  in  some  future 
tribunal.  For  in  some  terrible  moment  you 
or  I  may  not  be  able  to  hold  back  the 
anguished  cry  that  leaped  to  the  lips  of  a 
famous  saboteur  centuries  ago  when  a  great 
king  quailed  before  the  white  purity  of  God 
and  cried  out:  "Against  thee,  thee  only, 
have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy 
sight"  (Psalms  51:4). 

The  saboteur  always  plays  against  ter- 
rible odds,  for  a  righteous  universe  and  a 
just  God  are  always  set  against  him. 


•  To  each  of  the  first  100  chaplains  tc 
write  the  author,  a  copy  of  Alcohol,  Its 
Fsycholcgical  Effects  and  Their  Social  Con- 
sequences will  be  sent  free  of  charge.  This 
62-page  booklet  has  the  endorsement  of 
eminent  physicians,  psychologists,  ministers, 
college  professors,  editors,  and  statesmen. 
The  regular  price  is  20  cents  per  copy,  or 
12  cents  per  copy  in  lots  of  100  or  more. 
Address:  Mary  Lewis  Reed,  R. _N.j  Box 
50,  Station  H,  New  York  25,  N.  Y, 
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FOR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 

•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

WILL  THERE  ALWAYS  BE  WARS? 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  are  some  of  the  arguments  of  those  who  say  there  will  always  he 
wars  (Matt.  24:6;  Mark  13:7;  Luke  21 :9) 

2.  What  kind  of  war,  if  any,  can  God  condone?  (Neh.  4:7-23) 

3.  What  is  your  best  argument  against  war?  (Matt.  5:44;  Luke  6:27;  Eccl. 
9:18;  Psa.  20:3;  I  John  4:8) 

4.  What  word  of  Jesus  especially  condemns  zvars  of  conquest?  (Matt.  26:52) 

5.  Why  do  you  think  we  have  a  right  to  hope  for  lasting  peace?  (Isa.  2:4; 
Micah4:3;  Psa.  46:9) 


w: 


•  Resource  material: 

ILL  there  always  be  wars?  How  many 
times  that  question  has  reverberated  in 
our  minds!  We  thought  we  had  fought  a 
war  to  end  war,  but  we  found  instead  that 
we  were  being  pushed  into  the  vortex  of  a 
greater  war  than  men  had  ever  known  be- 
fore. And  now  we  are  asking  if  this  war 
can  be  made  the  last. 

A  great  many  people,  earnest  and  calling 
themselves  realistic,  are  saying,  that  we 
shall  never  have  an  enduring  peace.  They 
say  we  shall  always  be  subject  to  the  re- 
curring scourge  of  war. 

And  they  insist  that  the  Bible  tells  us  so. 

Back  in  the  Book  of  Exodus  is  a  word 

which  they  flourish  before  us  to  prove  their 

'  point:  "The  Lord  is  a  man  of  war"   (Ex- 

,  odus  15:3).  They  point  out  the  word  that 

says,  "The  battle  is  the  Lord's"   (I  Sam. 

17:47).   Or   they  may   choose   the   similar 

I  passage  in  II  Chronicles  which  says,  "The 

I  battle  is  not  yours  but  God's"   II   Chron. 

20:15).  Or  they  point  to  passages  that  say 

I  there  will   be  wars   and   rumors   of   wars 

(Matt.  24:6;  Mark  13:7;  Luke  21:9).  Of 

course  they  overlook  the  fact  that  it  does 


not  say  that  there  shall  always  be  wars 
and  rumors  of  wars. 

Or  they  may  try  to  outdo  themselves  and 
single  out  a  strange  admonition  in  the  Book 
of  Joel :  "Beat  your  plowshares  into  swords, 
and  your  pruninghooks  into  spears :  let  the 
weak  say,  I  am  strong."  Nietsche  might 
have  thus  boiled  down  his  choicest  morsels  I 

Does  God  Will  War? 

Our  good  friends  who  labor  with  Bible 
passages  to  try  to  prove  that  God  wills  war 
are  set  for  serious  business.  They  are  not 
the  least  bit  squeamish  about  what  some  of 
us  would  call  a  Prussianization  of  God. 
They  remember  their  Old  Testament- and 
how  God  was  pictured  as  going  always  with 
the  armies  thart  swayed  backward  and  for- 
ward across  the  plains  and  the  valleys. 
"The  Lord  your  God  is  He  that  goeth  be- 
fore you,  to  fight  for  you  against  your 
enemies,  to  save  you"  (Deut.  20:4).  One  of 
the  old  Hebrew  hymnists  put  a  question  that 
was  rhetorical  rather  than  a  search  for  an 
answer  which  was  already  assured  in  his 
own   mind:    "Wilt   not   thou,    O   God,   go 
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forth  with  our  hosts?"  (Psalm  108:11). 

Of  course  He  would !  Not  only  that,  but 
He  would  see  to  it  that  their  enemies  were 
hurled  to  the  dust.  In  a  portion  of  one  of 
the  earlier  books  of  the  Old  Testament 
there  are  minute  and  revolting  directions 
for  the  bloody  extermination  of  the  defense- 
less women  and  children  of  the  enemy.  You 
would  think  you  were  reading  a  com- 
munique of  the  German  General  Staff. 
Instead,  it  was  written  by  a  Hebrew,  and 
he  was  as  sure  as  sure  could  be  that  God 
willed  just  that  sort  of  treatment  for  those 
who  would  not  yield  a  place  in  the  sun  to 
His  chosen  people  in  their  need  for 
Leboisramn. 

He  Is  There — Always! 

It  makes  strange  reading  for  us  who 
have  read  the  later  words  of  Jesus  about 
a  Father  who  clothed  the  lilies  of  the  field 
and  noted  even  the  fall  of  sparrows.  But 
we  must  remember  that  those  Old  Testa- 
ment words  were  penned  in  all  likelihood 
by  a  militarist,  and  militarists  have  always 
found  it  profitable  and  comforting  to  make 
it  clear  to  the  people  that  God  is  with  them. 
They  are  sometimes  sparing  in  the  number 
of  stars  allowed  Him  for  His  epaulets,  but 
He  is  at  least  in  the  entourage — always ! 

Not  that  I  doubt  God's  presence,  mind 
you.  He  is  always  where  there  are  men  in 
trouble.  When  men  die  under  enemy  bay- 
onets and  when  they  huddle  breathless  in 
submerged  submarines  while  depth  charges 
blast  their  quivering  ship,  God  is  there. 
That  is  because  He  is  God,. and  He  never 
leaves  us  alone.  But  the  militarist  has  no 
license  to  move  serenely  on  to  the  con- 
clusion that  God,  because  He  is  there,  was 
therefore  the  one  who  started  the  fighting. 

It  is  no  compliment  to  God  to  avow 
that  He  starts  wars.  It  is  His  due  to  say 
that  He  is  always  in  them,  once  they  have 
been  started,  but  He  is  in  them  because  He 
is  with  those  who  fight  for  freedom  and 


decency  and  peace — and  such  are  rarely  the 
ones  who  fired  the  first  gun. 

When  men  try  to  find  anything  in  the 
New  Testament  to  justify  their  belief  in  a 
warlike  God  they  have  a  difficult  time. 
Sometimes,  in  sheer  desperation,  they  lay 
their  hands  upon  the  passage  where  we  are 
told  how  Jesus  scourged  the  money-changers 
in  the  temple.  But  chasing  some  money- 
grabbers  with  a  rope,  and  even  leaving  a 
few  welts,  is  not  to  be  compared  with  blast- 
ing a  city  from  the  map — a  city  where 
women  and  children,  hopsitals  and  schools 
and  churches  and  orphanages  become  a 
bloody  shambles  where  bodies  are  blown 
limb  from  limb  and  even  reason  flees. 

And  it  would  be  as  futile  to  try  to  prove 
that  Jesus  sanctioned  war  when  He  said: 
*T  came  not  to  send  peace,  but  a  sword" 
(Matthew  10:34).  It  was  one  of  those 
times  when  Jesus  resorted  to  the  Oriental 
trait  of  overstatement. 

Jesus  was  the  Prince  of  Peace,  but  He 
well  knew  that  there  would  be  deadly  dif- 
ferences of  belief  because  of  Him.  The 
Crusades  and  the  Iniquisition  made  that 
clear.  But  Jesus  was  never  a  Napoleon  and 
never  a  Nietsche. 

Listen  now  to  those  who  prefer  to  find 
in  their  Bibles  that  God  is  a  God  of  peace 
and  not  of  war.  "He  maketh  wars  to  cease 
unto  the  end  of  the  earth"  (Psalm  46:9). 
There  is  nothing  at  all  Prussian  about  that  I 

The  God  of  Peace 

But  the  very  peak  of  the  Old  Testament 
utterances  concerning  the  God  who  brings 
peace  is  shared  by  Isaiah  and  by  Micah. 
"And  he  shall  judge  among  the  nations, 
and  shall  rebuke  many  people :  and  they 
shall  beat  their  swords  into  plowshares,  and 
their  spears  into  pruninghooks :  nation  shall 
not  lift  up  sword  against  nation,  neither 
shall  they  learn  war  any  more"  (Isaiah 
2:4). 

Micah  uses  almost  the  same  words,  and 
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then  adds  this  attractive  picture  of  a  world 
at  peace:  "But  they  shall  sit  every  man 
under  his  vine  and  under  his  fig  tree;  and 
none  shall  make  them  afraid :  for  the  mouth 
of  the  Lord  of  hosts  hath  spoken  it"  (Micah 
4:3,  4).  These  are  brave  words  for  men 
who  long  for  the  dawn  of  peace. 

"Wisdom  BeHei  Than  Weapons" 

If  you  want  some  other  words  that  point 
toward  a  dawn  where  there  will  be  no  more 
'war,  look  at  these:  "Wisdom  is  better  than 
weapons  of  war"  (Ecclesiastes  9:18).  Bet- 
ter than  the  ingenuity  and  the  mechanical 
genius  that  build  bombers  and  bazooka 
jguns  and  gyrocompasses  is  the  wisdom 
that  would  establish  such  cordial  and 
brotherly  relations  between  nations  that 
I  ingenious  weapons  of  war  would  not  be 
needed.  "It  is  an  honour  for  a  man  to  cease 
from  strife"  (Psa.  20:3).  Or  remember 
i:hat  far-visioning  word  of  Jesus:  "Love 
\^our  enemies"  (Matt.  5:44;  Luke  6:27). 

But   there   is   another   and  a   very   brief 
vvord  which  is  so  definite  and  final  that  it 
nay  well  close  our  argument  from   Bible 
, passages:  "God  is  love"  (I  John  4:8). 
I    When  once  we  understand  that   God  is 
{hat,  we   can  never   believe   that   He   will 
,  ountenance  the  continuation  of  wars.  What- 
ever the   Old   Testament   says,   this   is   the 
inal  word  and  the  conclusion  of  the  whole 
matter.    God   who   is   love   can  never   rest 
jontented  with  the  state  of  human  civiliza- 
|ion  that  resorts  to  such  appalling  destruc- 
|ion  to  settle  differences. 
,   If  I  did  not  believe  a  single  word  in  the 
iJible,   I    should  -still   believe   in   the   final 
j€alization  of  world  peace,  and  chiefly  for 
I  wo  reasons.  One  is  that  it  is  the  logical 
lUlmination     of     our     world     citizenship. 
S^ioneer  days  on  our  Western  plains   saw 
,ien  toting  six-shooters,   and  using   them, 
't  is  a  far  cry  from  all  that  to  the  stately 
uilding  vMch  houses  the  Supreme  Court 
f  the  United  States  of  America,  where  men 


wath  dignity  and  fearlessness,  though  with- 
out bloodshed,  settle  issues  that  once  were 
adjudicated  with  bloodshed. 

It  will  be  a  mockery  of  our  highest  hopes 
and  dreams  if  there  shall  not  stand  some 
day  a  high  judicial  body  that  will  admin- 
ister justice  for  all  the  peoples  of  all  the 
world.  There  may  be  also  a  great  world 
federation  with  delegated  powers  to  ad- 
minister world  justice  and  world  freedom. 

Whatever  the  implements  by  which  world 
peace  may  be  produced  and  maintained,  it  is 
the  logical  conclusion  of  all  our  strivings 
to  realize  the  brotherhood  for  which  God 
gave  us  breath  and  abilities. 

To  think  less  than  that,  and  to  fail  to 
strive  for  that,  is  to  set  unwarranted  ceil- 
ings upon  the  divine  traits  that  God  gives 
His  children. 

The  World-Peace  to  Come 

And  the  other  reason  why  world  peace 
must  come  is  that  it  is  the  logical  climax 
of  our  God-given  ingenuity  and  wisdom. 
Science  has  spanned  rivers  and  harnessed 
vast  sources  of  power.  It  has  explored  the 
floors  of  seas  and  oceans,  and  it  has  soared 
into  the  stratosphere.  It  has  delved  into  the 
darkness  of  the  earth  and  has  brought  forth 
oil  and  coal  and  gems  and  radium.  It  has 
set  its  fingers  upon  the  lightnings,  and  it 
has  lighted  our  homes  and  propelled  our 
trains  and  warmed  our  food  and  wafted 
music  and  human  speech  to  the  remotest 
portions  of  our  world.  It  has  bombarded 
the  tiniest  known  elements  of  our  physical 
world  and  shattered  them  asunder  into 
miraculous  worlds  of  their  own. 

Do  you  tell  me  that  all  our  ingenuity 
must  stand  forever  debarred  from  the  lofty 
portals  of  a  world  at  peace?  Must  the  in- 
genuity that  builds  stratoliners  be  mocked 
by  some  unattainable  ingenuity  that  would 
devise  a  happy  world  brotherhood? 

We  are  not  men  if  we  stand  mocked  of 
fhaf! 
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FOR   THE   THIRD   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

HOW  CAN  YOU  KNOW  GOD'S  WELL? 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  are 'some  mays  by  which  we  learn  God's  will?   (Psa.  119:105;  Jer. 
29:12,  13;  Matt.  7:7)  Mark  11:24;  John  9:31;  14:26;  16:13;  I  Cor.  2:11) 

2.  Hoiv  completely  should  we  desire   God's  zvill  to   be  done?    (Matt.  6:10; 
Luke  11:2) 

3.  Why  is  it  important  to  do  God's  will?  (Col.  4:12) 

4.  In  zvhat  prayer  did  Jesus  teach  us  absolute  submission  to  God's  will  for  us? 
■      (Luke  22:42) 

5.  Hozu  does  our  subjnission  to  God's  guidance  affect  our  relationship  to  Him? 
(Rom.  8:14) 


•  Resource  material: 

WHAT  is  the  will  of  God  for  you? 
Many  times  you  must  have  asked  your- 
self this  question,  for  it  is  of  the  most  vital 
importance  for  each  of  us.  Does  God  will 
that  you  shall  return  home  unscathed? 
What  does  He  want  you  to  do  for  a  life- 
work?  How  can  you  find  out  what  you  can 
do  best  with  your  talents?  Does  He  have 
some  plan  for  the  establishment  of  your 
home  if  you  have  not  yet  set  it  up?  How 
can  you  know  His  will  for  today  and  for 
tomorrow? 

This  is  of  very  real  importance  for  all 
of  us.  We  cannot  believe  that  God  would 
create  us  and  endow  us  so  marvelously 
with  abilities  and  aspirations  and  imaginar 
tion  unless  He  continues  to  purpose  good 
things  for  us.  But  how  can  we  know,  from 
day  to  day,  what  He  wills  for  each  one  cf 
us? 

There  are  several  ways  by  which  we  can 
seek  to  know  God's  will,  but  perhaps  the 
first  is  through  reading  the  Bible.  It  was 
a  wise  old  Psalmist  who  tried  to  tell  us 
this  when  he  wrote,  '*Thy  Word  is  a  lamp 
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unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path" 
(Psa.  119:105). 

Perhaps  you  know  that  the  distinguishing 
mark  of  Hebrew  poetry  is  not  rhyme  nor 
an  orderly  succession  of  accented  and  un- 
accented syllables,  but  parallelism — saying 
almost  exactly  the  same  thought  in  slightly 
different  words.  "Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto 
my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path."  That 
should  insure  safe  walking  over  unfamiliar 
ways.  A  lamp  for  each  cautious  step,  but 
a  light  flooding  the  way  ahead  as  well. 

Light  for  an  Unknown  Path 

That  is  high  praise  for  the  Book  that  is 
the  world's  best  seller.  It  throws  light  upon 
its  wide  and  deserved  popularity.  It  was 
this  Book,  you  may  recall,  that  Sir  Walter 
Scott  asked  for  as  he  lay  on  his  death-bed. 
And  he  wanted  it  because  it  was  a  light 
for  that  unknown  path  ahead. 

If  you  ask  how  the   Bible  can  help   to 
reveal  God's  will  to  anyone,  I  can  remind  j 
you  that  it  is  a  divine-human  Book  that 
records    bits    of    the    long    and    laborious 
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struggle  as  men  and  women  have  sought 
after  God.  Or,  if  you  like  it  better  this  way, 
it  is  a  record  of  the  long  and  patient  efforts 
that  God  has  put  forth  to  reveal  Himself 
and  His  love  and  His  ways  to  the  human 
race.  We  had  better  say  it  is  a  two-way 
struggle,  the  opposite  of  a  tug-of-war, 
where  Grod  has  bent  down  to  lift  a  race  of 
men  who  are  climbing  slowly  and  labori- 
ously upward  with  their  faces  toward  Him. 
There  is  a  mutuality  about  it,  like  a  father 
smiling  down  into  the  puzzled  countenance 
of  an  infant  son  who  has  scant  knowledge 
of  life  and  love.  But  as  the  tiny  fingers 
explore  the  tousled  hair  and  the  lips  that 
smile  and  sing  and  the  eyes  that  beam 
with  the  strange  language  of  love,  infant 
and  father  come  to  know  each  other. 

There  is  a  hint  of  that  in  this  great  Book. 
It  is  a  record  where  many  of  the  words 
were  set  down  with  trembling  fingers  as  a 
faint  heart  groped  after  a  light  that  seemed 
veiy  far  away,  but  all  the  while  a  Face 
was  peering  through  the  mists  and  a  Voice 
was  trying  to  make  itself  heard  in  ears  that 
did  not  always  imderstand  the  language. 
If  the  story  is  started  in  a  garden  where 
apples  outweigh  divine  commands,  it  con- 
tinues until  a  Man  in  another  garden  faces 
a  fruitless  tree  that  has  been  hewn  and 
squared  into  an  instrument  of  agony  and 
death,  and  cries  out,  "Not  as  I  will,  but  as 
Thou  wilt." 

A  lamp  and  a  Light 

This  is  the  climax  of  the  story  that  has 
been  written  across  the  centuries.  The  man 
*and  the  Father  have  come  to  grips,  and  the 
Father  has  won.  We  are  ready  now  for  a 
cross  and  an  emptied  tomb  and  the  found- 
ting  of  Christian  churches,  and  a  mystic's 
libreathless  song  about  a  City  where  there 

rhall  be  no  night  and  no  tears  and  no  death. 
What  can  this  Book  do  for  youf  It  can 
.be   a   glorious   background    against   which 
you  can  see  life  with  new  understanding. 


You  will  face  the  same  temptations  that 
David  faced,  and  Saul  and  Peter  and  Judas 
and  Paul — and  Jesus.  What  did  they  do? 
Do  3'ou  remember?  It  will  help  you  to 
know.  They  sought  and  found  a  "lamp"  and 
a  "light." 

That  light  will  shine  for  you  when  you 
need  it  most — in  a  bomb  crater  or  on  a 
hospital  cot  or  under  dim  stars  while  you 
wait  in  agony  for  a  stretcher-bearer. 

Finding  God  in  PToyer 

And  another  way  in  which  we  find  the 
will  of  God  is  in  prayer.  Jesus  uttered  a 
profound  truth  which  we  too  often  forget: 
"Your  Heavenly  Father  knoweth  what 
things  ye  have  need  of,  before  ye  ask  him." 
But  sometimes  we  do  not  know  either  our 
needs  or  our  highest  motives  before  we  have 
prayed.  Prayer  opens  up  communications 
with  God.  It  is  our  walkie-talkie,  though 
we  are  sometimes  very  confused  in  our  re- 
ception. However  dark  the  night  and  how- 
ever difficult  the  task  and  however  deadly 
the  cross-fire,  we  have  access  to  God  our 
Guide. 

We  have  already  talked  about  prayer.  I 
want  now  just  to  remind  you  that  it  is  one 
of  the  effective  ways  hy  which  you  can 
come  to  know  God's  will  for  you.  It  is  as 
personal  as  your  name,  and  as  intimate  as 
your  inmost  thoughts.  It  is  one  of  your 
highest  privileges.  It  is  divinely  bestowed; 
none  of  us  has  ever  merited  it. 

We  should  never  think  of  prayer  as  a 
kind  of  mechanical  contrivance  which  is 
certain  always  to  deliver  things  we  have 
ordered.  It  does  not  work  like  a  slot 
machine  or  a  pin-ball  game.  The  thing  we 
ask  for  may  be  delayed  or  denied — for  rea- 
sons that  are  good  because  they  are  God's, 
and  He  is  good,  and  He  desires  only  our 
good. 

Sometimes  God  uses  our  loved  ones  or 
friends  to  reveal  His  will  to  us.  Try  it  some 
hour  when  you  are  anxious  to  know  the 
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will  of  God  for  you.  Seek  out  a  friend  in 
whose  spiritual  experience  you  have  con- 
fidence. Or  go  to  your  chaplain;  you  will 
find  him  measuring  up  to  Eli's  three  quali- 
fications as  a  counselor  (I  Sam.  3:1-10). 

Finding  God  in  Common  Things 

Another  way  in  which  we  may  learn 
God's  will  is  in  the  everyday  occurrences  of 
life.  Isaac  Newton  discovered  one  of  the 
fundamental  laws  of  the  imiverse  as  he 
happened  to  see  an  apple  fall  to  the  ground. 
It  was  in  the  humdrum  routine  of  labora- 
tory measurements  that  the  secret  of  the 
presence  of  the  miracle  of  radium  was  com- 
municated to  Marie  Curie.  The  man  who 
became  the  greatest  lawgiver  whom  the 
world  has  ever  known  was  persuaded  into 
his  lifework  as  he  herded  the  flocks  of  his 
rich  father-in-law  in  Midian.  Moses  could 
not  argue  successfully  against  that  Voice, 
and  the  common  bush  beside  him  flamed 
with  the  very  presence  of  God. 

If  God  can  speak  from  an  apple  and  a 
bush  and  a  bit  of  pitchblende,  do  not  be 
surprised  if  He  speaks  to  you  some  hour  in 
a  plunging  jeep  or  a  submerged  sub  or  in 
the  wind  that  buffets  you  as  you  walk  a 
lonely  post.  He  may  make  His  will  known 
to  you  when  you  least  expect  it,  and  through 
very  ordinary  means. 

But  the  best  way  in  which  God  reveals 
His  will  to  us  is  through  the  Holy  Spirit. 
Or  perhaps  we  ought  to  say  that  God 
really  speaks  to  us  through  the  Holy  Spirit 
when  we  think  the  Voice  is  coming  from 
the  Bible  or  when  we  have  prayed,  or  when 
a  friend  gives  us  good  counsel,  or  when 
the  apple  or  the  pitchblende  seems  to  be- 
come vocal. 

Do  you  have  a  clear  idea  concerning  the 
Holy  Spirit?  One  very  capable  theologian 
has  described  Him  as  "God  in  action  in 
human  life."  That  is  simple  and  under- 
standable. Jesus  used  a  more  descriptive 
terminology  when  He  said,  just  before  He 


was  to  leave  His  disciples,  that  He  would 
send  them  "another  Comforter,"  who 
should  guide  them  "into  all  the  truth."  We 
think  of  Him  as  a  powerful  and  persuasive 
being,  as  divine  and  as  real  as  God  th§ 
Father  or  as  God  the  Son.  He  is  not  a  mere 
impersonal  force.  He  is  to  comfort  us  and 
guide  us  into  all  the  truth  of  God. 

Perhaps  you  say  He  has  never  guided 
you.  Probably  He  has  guided  you  more 
times  than  you  can  ever  know!  But  you 
may  not  have  ashed  Him  to  guide  you, 
and  you  may  never  have  striven  to  keep  the 
line  of  communication  clear.  Have  you 
never  stood  in  a  room  where  a  telegraph 
instrument  was  clacking  out  a  monotonous 
succession  of  dots  and  dashes  ?  An  operator 
miles  away  was  trying  to  get  the  attention 
of  the  local  operator  where  you  were  stand- 
ing, and  it  was  only  when  he  answered  the 
other's  signal  that  the  real  message  came 
across  the  wire.  Or  have  you  ever  been  in 
a  lost  plane  that  is  signalling  an  unseen 
airport  for  weather  data  and  for  informa-. 
tion  that  will  be  vital  for  its  landing  safely. 
If  so,  you  know  something  of  the  relief 
that  is  experienced  in  the  hearts  of  that 
crew  when  at  last  the  calm  voice  at  the 
airport  says,  "Come  in." 

How  God  Guides  Vs 

I  have  never  troubled  to  learn  the  Morse 
code,  and  so  I  rely  upon  others  to  transmit- 
and  decode  telegrams.  I  have  never  stood 
in  a  control  tower  to  hear  the  distinct  voice 
that  speaks  hope  and  sureness  to  troubled 
radio  operators  cruising  through  night  or 
fog.  But  I  believe  that  the  Holy  Spirit  has 
guided  you  and  me  countless  times — not  in 
words  of  human  speech,  for  He  is  spirit 
and  not  flesh,  but  through  a  human  being 
whom  we  can  understand,  or  through  some 
occurrence  in  our  daily  lives,  or  through 
some  words  that  we  read  or  remember  from 
the  Bible,  or  through  our  sincere  efforts  to 
get  in  touch  with  God  in  payer. 


^Ofuic  ^cdk^ 


Bif-  (l&J»eni  Ca6j2<2A.  ^mine^ 


FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

WHAT  IS  YOUR  LIFE? 

»♦  Questions  and  Scripture  references : 

1.  How  do  you  accoimt  for  the  zmriety  in  these  Scripture  references  to  life? 
(I  Chron.  29:15;  Job  7:6,  7,  16;  9:25;  Psa.  39:5;  90:4;  James  4:14;  Matt.  7:14; 
Luke  12:31;  I  John  5:12;  Rev.  2:10;  22:14;  Rom.  6:4;  II  Cor.  5:17) 

2.  What  are  some  of  the  best  zvays  to  measure  life's  zvorth?  (Luke  12:15-31; 
Matt.  6:25-34;  I  John  5:12,  13)' 

3.  What  are  some  ways  in  which  we  can  make  the  most  of  life?  (Deut.  8:3; 
Psa.  25:1;  42:1,  2;  John  12:25;  Phil.  3:13,  14;  Cot.  3:1,  2;  I  Tim.  6:17-21) 

4.  What  values  may  we  find  in  temptations  and  hardships?  (Tob  23:10;  Psa. 
18:32;  James  1 :12)   ' 

5.  What  difference  does  Christ  make  to  our  lives?  (John  3:16;  6:35,  Z7,  38, 
^51;  10:10;  Phil.  3:13,  14;  Col.  3:1,  2;  I  John  5:12) 


(•  Resource  material: 

OOES  life  puzzle  you?  Are  you  frequently 
facing    problems    which    it    seems    you 
;annot  answer?  Is  it  hard  to  fit  the  pieces 
ogether  and  find  the  meaning  for  things? 
Vhy  have  you  and  others  been  catapulted 
nto  this  war?  What  good  will  come  of  it? 
iVhat  is  the  total  meaning  back  of  life? 
I   What  is  your  life?  It  is  entirely  natural 
I  hat  you  should  face  this  question.  And  fhe 
nswers  you  give  to  it  in  your  own  mind 
nil  throw  a  flood  of  light  upon  the  kind  of 
'hristian  you  are. 
Probably  you   will   say   that   life — your 
fe — is  very  precious.  Jesus  taught  us  to 
egard  it  as  a  treasure.  He  once  gave  us 
'hat  someone  has   called  a  perfect  short 
fory,  the  story  of  the  Prodigal  Son.  It  was 
sally  the  third  of  a  group  of  three  stories, 
ich  one  building  upon  the  other  until  it 
I  as  climaxed  in  the  story  of  that  lost  son. 
I  The  first  of  these  stories  was  of  a  man 
Ifio  had  a  hundred  sheep  and  lost  one,  and 
:;  could  not  rest  until  he  had  clambered 
rer  the  rocks  and  had  found  the  one  lost 


sheep.  The  second  story  was  of  a  woman 
who  had  ten  coins  and  lost  one,  and  she 
did  not  rest  until  she  had  swept  the  house 
and  had  found  the  one  lost  coin. 

Then  comes  the  third  story,  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  stories  we  know,  of  a  man 
who  had  two  sons  and  lost  one.  The  lad 
leaves  home  for  a  fling  at  life,  but  wades 
through  sin  and  squalor  and  stench  until 
he  comes  at  last  to  himself.  He  resolves  to 
turn  his  back  upon  swine's  husks  and  seek 
out  his  father's  house  in  humility. 

A  Precious  Treasure 

But  when  he  gets  within  sight  of  the  old 
home  he  sees  a  figure  running  to  meet  him, 
and  finds  himself  in  his  father's  arms  with 
a  welcome  he  had  not  expected,  and  shoes 
and  a  robe  and  a  ring  and  a  feast.  For  the 
son  who  was  lost — even  more  grievously 
than  the  sheep  and  the  coin — is  found.  And 
the  father  is  happy  because  the  son's  life 
is  a  vast  treasure. 

Jesus   was   trying   to   make   two   things 
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clear :  that  human  life  is  infinitely  precious, 
and  that  God  is  a  Father  who  loves  us  in 
spite  of  the  stain  we  bring  upon  our  son- 
ship  to  Him. 

Your  life  is  a  treasure.  Do  not  fling  it 
away.  Those  who  love  you  and  write  to  you 
and  pray  for  you  and  plan  for  you  and  hope 
for  you  do  not  need  to  be  told  that  your  life 
is  a  treasure. 

Lite  Is  a  Divine  Trust 

And  your  life  is  also  a  divine  trust.  God 
has  given  you  infinite  capacities  and  un- 
suspected talents,  and  He  expects  you  to 
use  them  for  others. 

George  Washington  Carver  was  just  an- 
other small  Negro  boy — or  so  the  man 
thought  who  traded  a  race  horse  for  him. 
But  God  had  given  that  lad  unsuspected 
talents  and  indomitable  courage  and  a  tow- 
ering faith  that  drove  him  on  to  what  you 
might  think  was  but  little  more  than  a  self- 
imposed  slavery. 

For  he  toiled  almost  tirelessly,  and  with 
scanty  and  humble  equipment,  to  ferret  out 
the  secrets  of  soil  and  growing  things  and 
test  tubes,  until  he  probably  did  more  than 
any  other  living  man  to  improve  the  eco- 
nomic lot  of  his  fellow-Americans  in  the 
South.  This  quiet,  self-effacing  man  left 
his  own  monument,  without  ever  meaning 
to  do  that,  in  the  improved  economic  status 
of  tens  of  thousands  of  Americans.  His  life 
was  a  trust,  and  he  accepted  it  as  such. 

What  treasure  do  you  hold  in  trust  in 
your  life?  Perhaps  you  do  not  know  yet. 
It  may  be  that  the  long  months  ahead  in 
the  service  will  reveal  it  to  you.  Or  you 
may  discover  it  in  college  after  the  war, 
or  in  the  work  to  which  you  will  return. 
Search  out  your  capacities  and  your  talents 
in  these  months  just  ahead.  And  remember 
that  these  things,  whatever  they  may  be  in 
your  life,  are  yours  as  a  trust  to  be  used 
for  a  better  America  and  a  better  world. 
Your  life  is  a  trust. 


But  your  life  is  also  something  quite 
different  It  is  a  testing.  You  know  this 
now,  far  better  than  you  knew  it  a  year 
ago!  Those  long  marches  in  sun  or  rain 
with  full  equipment.  Those  hours  when 
you  first  lay  under  live  machine-gun  bul- 
lets. That  night  when  you  first  crept  out 
into  the  darkness  with  the  knowledge  that 
if  you  made  one  false  move  you  would 
never  crawl  back  again!  Here  was  testing 
that  you  had  never  known  before. 

Why  do  they  put  you  through  all  this? 
Why  not  let  you  imagine  what  real  enemy 
fire  is  like?  Why  crawl  through  this  mud 
and  lie  all  night  in  this  drenching  rain? 
Why  subsist  on  K  rations  when  the  mess 
sergeant  has  plenty  of  good  chow  back 
there  somewhere  ?  Whose  lousy  idea  is  this, 
anyhow  ? 

Well,  someone  is  just  trying  to  make  a 
man  of  you,  and  a  soldier.  { 

If  you  enjoy  magazine  advertisements  as 
I  do,  you  must  have  read  how  a  certain 
automobile  tire  was  subjected  to  drastic 
testing,  on  machines  that  had  been  specially 
constructed  to  simulate  in  a  few  hours  of 
gruelling  punishment  the  wear  that  a  tire? 
v/ould  normally  get  in  a  year  or  two  ofi 
road  travel.  Why  did  they  do  that  to  & 
perfectly  good  rubber  tire  ?  Not  because j 
they  wanted  to  waste  it  but  because  they 
wanted  to  find  out,  by  ferreting  out  the 
flaws  and  the  weaknesses  in  the  material 
and  the  construction  methods  used,  how  to 
make  an  even  better  tire. 


To  Discover  the  Weak  Places 


Or  there  was  the  automobile  manufac-l' 
turer  who  took  a  perfectly  good  car  and! 
had  it  driven,  at  grUelling  speeds  and  under 
the  most  adverse  conditions,  over  his  prov-J 
ing  grounds — up  hill,  through  sand  and 
sludge  and  storm,  where  it  could  mean  only] 
terrific  punishment  for  the  car.  Whyf  Be- 
cause he  wanted  to  find  out  the  weak  places 
in  it  before  his  customers  did,  so  their  next 
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cars  might  be  bought  from  him  instead  of 
from  his  competitors. 

Those  who  devise  army  maneuvers  have 
the  idea  that  hardness  makes  soldiers,  that 
dangers  bring  out  resourcefulness  and 
courage,  that  sheltered  softness  does  not 
develop  the  mettle  that  stands  the  heat  of 

I  battle.  They  give  you  a  chance  to  find  out 
your  weak  spots  before  you  get  into  actual 

j  combat.   The  lieutenant  will  be  far  more 
sympathetic  than  a  Nazi  sniper. 

"The  Mills  of  the  Gods" 

^      The  Chinese  have  a  proverb  which  you 

•  would  do  well  to  memorize:  *Tf  he  be  a 
!  man,  the  mills  of  the  gods  will  grind  him 
^o  perfection;  if  otherwise,  to  destruction." 
^  Try  to  remember  that  when  the  testings 

come  in  life.  For  your  life  is  a  testing. 
i  But  do  not  allow  yourself  to  be  dis- 
couraged, for  life  can  also  be  a  triumph. 
^jlt  became  that  for  the  Jewish  prodigal  in 
t^that  story  long  ago,  when  he  chose  to  pick 
>^  himself  up  from  the  mire  and  the  stench 
(jiand  drag  his  blistered  feet  back  to  the 
Warmth   and    friendliness    of   the    father's 

*  lighted  house.  By  telling  this  story  Jesus 
^1  meant  us  to  understand  that  God  will  ai- 
rways welcome  us  back,  however  far  we 
>jihave  gone. 

How  can  you  make  your  life  a  triimiph? 
You  can  do  it  by  putting  into  it  the  best  you 
^bave  and  the  best  you  are,  by  keeping  your 
face  toward  a  great  ideal ! 

In  one  of  the  beautiful   stories   of  our 
;arly  American  literature,  Nathaniel  Haw- 
•Jiorne  writes  of  the  influence  of  the  Great 
Stone  Face  upon  a  lad.  During  the  forma- 
ive  years  of  his  boyhood,  Ernest  studied 
ihose    rugged   features    until    it    was    dis- 
i:overed,  after  he  had  come  to  manhood, 
jdiat  his  face  was  strikingly  like  the  face  that 
is   silhouetted  against  the  sky  above  that 
Jittle  New  Hampshire  lake.  He  had  imbibed 
J  he  rugged  fearlessness  and  the  gaunt  sim- 
plicity  and   the   unbending    forthrightness 


that  I  thought  I  read  in  that  stone  face  a 
few  years  ago  as  I  studied  it  one  summer 
afternoon.  It  was  the  face  of  a  man  who 
could  weather  the  rigors  of  storms  and 
sun  and  cold  and  loneliness,  asking  only 
honesty  and  fair  harvests  after  toil. 

But  the  molding  of  Ernest  should  not 
have  surprised  anybody.  For  anyone  who 
follows  any  ideal  with  passionate  longing 
will  certainly  be  influenced  by  it.  With  the 
lad  Ernest  it  was  the  stern  honesty  and  the 
unflinching  courage  in  the  face  against  the 
sky.  With  you  it  may  be  the  courage  and 
the  fairness  and  the  determination  that  you 
have  seen  in  the  face  of  your  corporal  or 
your  captain.  Or  it  may  be  the  highmind- 
edness  and  the  spiritual  poise  that  you  have 
admired  in  your  mother  or  your  father  or 
your  pastor  or  your  chaplain. 

The  things  you  admire  become  the  things 
you  desire,  and  the  things  you  desire  most 
are  likely  to  become  a  part  of  your  char- 
acter. That  is  why  it  is  so  important  to 
admire  only  the  better  things,  and  try  only 
for  the  more  important  things,  and  live 
only  for  the  best  things.  You  may  never 
get  all  the  gold  you  want,  but  goodness 
and  greatness  are  within  your  grasp — if 
you  work  hard  enough  for  them. 

rhrough  Hectic  Days  Unscathed 

Perhaps  you  secretly  admire  the  man- 
hood of  Jesus.  Perhaps  you  try  quietly  to 
follow  Him  as  an  example.  If  you  have 
idealized  a  Face  kindlier  and  more  timeless 
than  the  one  that  is  silhouetted  against  the 
New  Hampshire  sky,  your  dear  ones  at 
home  will  never  need  to  apologize  for  you, 
and  they  will  not  wonder  where  you  found 
the  strength  and  the  courage  that  will 
help  to  make  your  life  a  triumph. 

For  you  can  find  real  triumph  in  coming 
through  these  hectic  days  unscathed  in 
spirit,  with  your  head  held  high  in  the 
knowledge  that  you  have  been  true  to  the 
best  ideals  you  know. 
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»  Colonel  (after  reviewing  troops)  : 
"What's  the  idea  of  parading  all  the  big 
men  in  front  of  the  little  men?" 

Lieutenant:  "It's  the  sergeant's  fault.  He 
used  to  run  a  fruitstore !" 

»  Hitler  died  and  went  "below."  Satan 
answered  his  knock,  told  him  to  wait  a 
minute,  went  away,  and  returned  with  a 
box  of  matches  and  a  bundle  of  firewood. 

He  gave  both  to  Hitler  with  the  remark: 
"Listen,  Adolf,  there's  a  limit  to  what  even 
we  can  stand.  Take  these  and  start  a  hell 
of  your  own." 

»  "There's  something  odd  about  you  this 
morning,"  said  Hitler  to  Goering,  "Yes — 
I  know  what  it  is.  For  the  first  time  since 
I've  known  you,  you've  left  off  your 
medals." 

Goering  looked  down  at  his  chest. 

"Great  heavens !"  he  cried.  "I  forgot  to 
take  them  off  my  pajamas." 

»  Cooky :  "Look  here,  my  man !  I  made 
pies  before  you  were  born." 

A.S. :  "Okay,  matey,  but  why  serve  them 
now?" 

5>  Did  you  hear  about  the  ram  who  com- 
mitted suicide?  asks  Harrison  Carroll.  The 
ram  heard  Frank  Sinatra  sing  "There'll 
Never  Be  Another  Ewe." 

»  One  day  the  telephone  rang  in  the  office 
of  the  rector  of  President  Roosevelt's  Wash- 
ington church,  and  an  eager  voice  said: 
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»"Tell  me,  do  you  expect  the  President 
to  be  in  church  next  Sunday?"  ; 

"That,"  the  rector  explained  patientlyj 
"I  cannot  promise.  But  we  expect  God.  tq 
be  there,  and  we  fancy  that  will  be  incen- 
tive enough  for  a  reasonably  large  attend- 
ance." ■ 

»  From  the  publicity  office  of  the  WAC  at 
Springfield,  Massachusetts,  came  a  release 
with  a  slight  typographical  error.  It  urged 
women  to  enlist  so  that  they  might  "release 
young,  able  soldiers  for  more  active  cuties." 

»  A  story  is  told  of  a  trainload  of  wounded 
Germans  leaving  the  Russian  front.  An 
officer  is  giving  final  instructions : 

"Remember,"  he  says,  "you  musn't  de- 
press the  people  at  home.  If  your  arm  is  in 
a  sling,  tell  them  you  hurt  it  bayoneting  % 
Russian.  If  you're  on  crutches,  explain  thali 
you  hurt  yourself  trampling  on  Russians."  | 

"What  if  your  face  is  in  a  plaster  cast?"^ 
queried  a  voice. 

From  another  compartment  came  the 
reply : 

"Tell  'em  you  broke  your  jaw  trying  to 
make  the  Russians  understand  they  were 
beaten." 

»  A  girl  in  a  crowded  bus  remarked  qi  ite 
audibly  to  a  friend  standing  by  her  side : 

"Oh  dear,  I  wish  that  good-looking  sol- 
dier would  give  me  his  seat !"    _ 

And  five  GI's  promptly  got  up! 

»  Doctor :    "Have   you   told   the   sergeant 
that  he's  the  father  of  twins?" 
Nurse :  "Not  yet.  He's  shaving." 

^  With  a  horde  of  men  I  drive  a  jeep; 
With  a  mob  of  chaps  I  try  to  sleep ; 
An  army  accompanies  me  to  mess ; 
A  platoon's  around  me  when  I  dress ; 
With  a  regiment  I  drill  all  day ; 
With  a  company  I  eat  and  play ; 
Men  to  left  and  men  to  right ; 
Men  around  me  day  and  night ; 
The  army — I  can  take  it,  see? 
But  the  thing  that  murders  me, 
The  irony  that  stabs  my  bones 
Is  this :  They  call  me  Private  Jones  I 
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Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal, 

The  day  of  march  has  come; 
Henceforth  in  fields  of  conquest 

Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home. 
Thro'  days  of  pTeparation 

Thy  grace  has  made  us  strong. 
And  now,  O  King  Eternal, 

We  lift  our  battle  song. 

Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal, 

Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease. 
And  holiness  shall  whisper 

The  sweet  Amen  of  peace; 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing. 

Nor  roll  of  stirring  drums; 
With  deeds  of  love  and  mercy. 

The  heavenly  kingdom  comes. 

Lead  on^  O  King  Eternal, 

We  follow^  not  with  feais; 
For  gladness  breaks  like  morning 

Wherever  Thy  face  appears; 
Thy  cross  is  lilted  o'er  us; 

We  purney  in  its  light: 
The  crown  awaits  the  conquest; 

Lead  on,  O  God  oi  might. 

By  ERNEST  W.  SHURTLEFF 
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By   T.   0.    CHISHOi 
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